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INTRODUCTION. 




HE Second Volume of "Stories of the 

Saints" consists chiefly of those who 

have lived in the world, though not 

of it. All ranks of life — ^from priests and kings, 

to hermits and maidens — are represented; a 
variety is aimed at, and yet a certain likeness 

often suggests the succession of the stories. 

Being stories "for children" they are written 

as told, without any regard for chronology or 

for the initial letter of the Saint's name ; one 

life naturally suggests another of a kindred 

spirit. 



vi Introduction, 

The story-teller cares not whether he draws 
his treasure of holiness from the confessors 
and virgms of the middle ages, or from the 
martyrs of the first ; all serve to show forth 
the beauty of sanctity, and if other link is 
wanting, charity — the bond of the perfect — 
supplies the place of scientific method. 

K children do not rise from the perusal of 
these stories with a very accurate knowledge 
of the dates of the Saints' lives and their place 
in church history, we trust that their hearts 
may be inflamed with the love of God, which 
has conformed all these His servants to the 
likeness of Christ. 

E.L. 

Octave of JU Saints, 
1874. 
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NGLAND'S patron Saint was not bom 

in this our country ; he never trod 

its soil ; he never brought the faith 

to our forefathers; and yet God chose S. 

George to be especially our advocate in heaven, 

and to pray that this land may once more 

regain the crown of faith which has been lost 

to it so long. His name takes us back to a 

far-off time — to the reign of the Emperor 

Diocletian — ^when he was one of the bravest 

captains of the army, and afterwards gave up 

rank and renown to die as a glorious martyr 

for the Christian faith. These were terrible 

times for the lovers of Christ, and hard 

struggles had to be passed through by all who 
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owned His name, but S. George, the soldier- 
martyr, was triumphant, strong in the strength 
which was sent him from Heaven. 

When, for the last time, he was summoned 
before the emperor, many promises of advance- 
ment were made if S. George would but deny 
God. " Sacrifice to our gods," said Diocletian, 
" and every suffering which you have endured 
shall be repaid by an honour." 

The Saint replied : " Let us go to the temple 
that I may look upon your gods." 

Diocletian rose directly ; he rejoiced in the 
hope of winning back to idolatry one whose 
services were so valuable in the defence of his 
country, and the people who crowded in shouted 
with joy, believiug that their gods had won 
the victory. The temple was silent, every 
voice in that huge multitude was hushed, 
every eye was turned upon the brave soldier, 
who had borne so much suffering and now 
(as they thought) would renounce the faith he 
had professed and offer sacrifice to Apollo. 
S. George approached the statue, and stretch- 
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ing out his hand, said, "Are you God, and 
will you receive sacrifice from me ?' and as 
he spoke he made the sacred sign of the 
cross. 

Then the devil, speaking from within the 
statue, answered : " I am not God ; there is 
but one God ; He whom you preach. We fell 
from heaven and deceive men through hatred 
of God." 

Then cried S. George : " How dare you- stay 
here when I, who worship the true God, am 
present ?" 

As he spoke, a dreadful wailing seemed to 
come from every statue in that heathen temple, 
and falling to the ground, they were dashed in 
pieces. The tumult was great then, and the 
angry people demanded the life of the Saint. 
" Away with him !" they cried. " Kid us of 
this magician without delay." 

There was one present who had concealed 
her belief in the true God, but she could do so 
no longer. This was the Empress Alexandra, 
who now advanced from the group around her, 

1—2 



4 Stoi'ies of the Saints. 

and kneeling on the ground, renounced idolatry 
and boldly declared herself a Christian. 

Long and agonizing tortures awaited S. 
Oeorge, but nothing daunted him. " There is 
none but God," he exclaimed at every fresh 
suffering, and thus he died, and many another 
martyr, when they remembered his courage, 
grew brave and strong, and the history of his 
victory over error, of his defence of the truth, 
was handed down from those old dark days to 
later times, and from it sprang the beautiful 
parable of " S. George and the Dragon," which 
is known to most of us; one that has a mean- 
ing which will apply to all places and all 
times. 

In the province of Libya was a town where, 
in a gloomy marsh and forest, dwelt a dragon, 
fio rapid in flight, so strong, that no sword of 
man could harm it. It was the terror of the 
country round, and yet whole armies failed 
even to wound it, and from the town the 
people were obliged to give themselves up one 
by one as prey for this terrible dragon, casting 
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lots to decide whose turn it might be. The 
king made himself one with his people, and 
the lot fell upon his own daughter, who was 
dear to every heart — so dear that the whole 
city wept as she went foi*th to die^ dressed in 
her pure white robes, with a lily-crown upon 
her head. 

She stood praying and waiting as the dragon 
came rushing towards her, with awful swift- 
ness. The citizens watched from the walls, 
sobbing, shuddering, and sickening at the 
thought of her fate, when suddenly a soldier, 
clad in bright armour, with spear in hand, 
came spurring up from the east, and stood 
between the king's daughter and death. 
Terrible was the conflict ; the dragon tore the 
soldier with his claws, lashed him with his 
tail, and yet the brave stranger was uncon- 
quered, and then, as the citizens held their 
breath with wonder, as the maiden prayed, and 
hoped, and feared by turns, the dragon went 
down, and the feet of the horse were on him, 
and the soldier's spear had found the place to 
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■wound, and so the monster lay helpless ; and 
the fair princess rose, and casting her girdle 
round his neck, led him, subdued and harm- 
less, as her prisoner, to the city gates. Thus 
runs the old poetical story, which ought to 
teach us so much. Who is the dragon but the 
evil spirit ? the father of wickedness, of heresy, 
and unbelief; and S. George, dressed in the 
invincible armour of our holy Catholic faith, 
hurls the monster to the ground, tramples on 
it, shows its weakness, while the Church — the 
one pure bright daughter of the King — throws 
around it the girdle of purity and love, and 
leads it prisoner and captive to God. 

During the Crusades, when thousands of 
Christian soldiers left all to die for truth and 
faith, it happened that at the siege of Jeru- 
salem, when it seemed as if they could hold 
out no longer, an armed captain appeared on 
the Mount of Olives, waving his sword and 
encouraging them to proceed. At this sight 
the courage of the weary men revived, and 
crying that it was S. George who had come 
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from heaven to command them, they pressed 
boldly on against the enemy and entered the 
Holy City in triumph. 

How this may be we cannot tell ; it is not 
clearly known whether a heavenly leader was 
sent to the help of the Crusaders, but we may 
be sure that God, in making this Saint our 
special protector, intended us to be led by his 
spirit; that spirit of courage and strength 
which dares all for the cause pf truth, and 
would count it a glorious privilege to give up 
greatness, honour, life itself, for the sake of 
Him Who shed for us His most precious 
Blood. 




S. Patrick, 




I HOSE who have written the life of 
this Saint, have frequently differed 
as to the place of his birth, but the 
larger number of accounts say that he was 
born in a town of Brittany, about the year 
372. 

The infant was carried for baptism to a 
priest who was blind, and as there was no 
water ready, he took Patrick's little hand and 
made with it the sign of the cross upon the 
ground, and immediately a spring of water 
gushed forth. Afterwards the priest bathed 
his eyes in the miraculous water which had 
been sent by God for the baptism of the future 
Saint, and his sight was at once restored. 
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Several other wonderful things happened 
while he was still very young. The house 
where his nurse dwelt was once flooded with 
water so that even the fire was completely put 
out by it, and when little Patrick asked for 
food, he was told that it was impossible to 
cook any until a fire could be made. 

The child went to a part of the house which 
the flood had not yet reached, and dipping his 
hand in some water, he let five drops fall from 
the tips of his fingers which were instantly 
changed into five sparks of fire, and it glowed 
and was not put out by any further rising of the 
water. Another time it was winter, and S. Pat- 
rick had been out playing with some little com- 
panions, and when he came in he brought with 
him an armful of sheets of ice. His nurse 
said it would have been far better to gather 
an armful of faggots to kindle a fire, for it 
happened to be a severe winter, and wood was 
difficult to get. Patrick replied that it was an 
easy matter to make fire prevail over water if 
God chose it should do so, and then throwing 
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ice upon the fire, which was dying out fot 
want of wood, he made the sacred sign of the 
cross, and breathed over it. As he did this the 
bright flames burst forth, which gave light and 
warmth all round, and at the same time there 
seemed to be a radiance upon the young 
Saint's face, which was plainly seen by those 
who were present. 

S. Patrick had a sister who was sent with 
him sometimes to look after the sheep, and one 
day the little girl fell, cutting her head by a 
blow, which appeared to have killed her ; but 
her brother raised her, and made the sign 
of the cross upon the wound, which imme- 
diately bfealed up and she felt neither pain nor 
weakne3s. The scar from the blow remained 
always as a proof of the miracle which God 
had worked by the hand of Patrick. When he 
was about sixteen years old, the village where 
the Saint dwelt with his parents was attacked 
by a band of robbers, who carried away Pat- 
rick and sold him to a chieftain named Milcho, 
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who lived in that part of Ireland now called 
Antrim. 

Here the lad had to tend his master's flocks, 
suffering many hardships, exposed to the cold' 
of the night, or the heat of the day ; but he 
prayed to God in his troubles, and the divine 
love burned so brightly in his heart, that 
neither snow or rain, frost or heat, seemed to 
harm him. For six years he served his master 
well and patiently, and doubtless, that part of 
his life was intended by God to prepare him 
for his future work among souls in that country 
to which he was afterwards to return, but the 
time for his escape had come, and this was 
made known to him in a vision, in which he 
was directed by a heavenly voice to fly from 
Milcho, and enter a ship which was about to 
sail. 

Patrick obeyed directly, and was guided by 
God to the place from which he was to escape, 
and after three days' voyage reached the shore 
of a part of France, far distant from his native 
place. It was a wild and desert country then. 
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and as S. Patrick and the sailors journeyed 
through it, some of them were nearly fainting 
for want of food ; but at his prayer a herd of 
swine appeared upon the road, which gave them 
the means of getting meat to strengthen them 
before they travelled onward. 

After many difficulties, Patrick reached the 
home of his parents again, and while he stayed 
quietly there God sent him a vision, in which 
he heard a number of Irish people calling him 
to come and dwell among them. 

This vision decided Patrick in his wish ta 
become a monk, so he began a course of study^ 
spent some years in Italy, and having been 
ordained a priest went over to Ireland, where he 
landed in the county of Wicklow, in the year 
432. But the people there had such hostile 
feelings toward the Saint that he could not 
stay very long, but set sail, and landed on the 
island of Holmpatrick, from "Whence they 
passed on to the coast of Down. 

The holy man now began his mission to the 
Irish people, making wearisome journeys about 
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the island, in which he met with much perse- 
cution. Once when he was celebrating Mass 
a. man who had dealings with the evil spirit 
upset the chalice with a long wand which he 
had got on purpose, but God's vengeance imme- 
diately overtook him, and the ground swallowed 
him up alive. In his travels through lonely 
parts of the island, Patrick's life was frequently 
in danger from robbers, and one time he would 
certainly have been killed but for the devotion 
of his servant who had gained the knowledge 
that some one was seeking to destroy the 
Saint's life. 

So this faithful Odran asked leave to take 
S. Patrick's usual place in the rough carriage 
in which he was travelling, and thus when 
they reached the spot where the robber was 
concealed the servant was mistaken for the 
master, and the wicked man thrust a spear 
through his body, to the great grief of Patrick, 
who now understood the noble motive which 
had caused Odran to make such a request. 
Another time he was surrounded by robbers. 
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who, however, only meant to play a trick upon 
the Saint, and so one of them pretended to 
be dead, while the rest begged Patrick to stop 
and say some prayers over his body. God had 
made the truth known to His servant Patrick, 
who did not on that account refuse their re- 
quest, but to the horror of the robbers they 
found their companion was truly dead, and 
they surrounded the Saint, begging in earnest 
now for his prayers. Being filled with com- 
passion for their distress, Patrick came back 
and prayed so earnestly to Heaven that he 
obtained the life of the dead man, who was 
afterwards baptized a Christian. 

The success which Patrick met with as he 
journeyed about the country was great. All 
through the cold of winter he laboured to gain 
souls for God, and he passed his nights on a 
stone with a rock for his pillow, with only a 
wet sackcloth to cover him. Many miracles 
were wrought by him, for God gave him power 
to heal the sick, and to restore many dead to 
life. The Druid priests hated S. Patrick, be- 
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cause of the great work he was doing, and 
at one of their meetings at Tara, when the 
native chiefs were present, he went to meet 
them. 

The hill of Tara, in the county of Meath, was 
the spot where at this time the Druids were 
going to kindle the sacred fire of Baal, but 
Patrick had already blessed the Paschal fire 
upon the plain in sight of the hill, and the 
flames shone forth so brightly that the Druids 
saw them. Then they were very miTch troubled, 
for they thought it a sign that the Saint would 
become more powerful than themselves, and 
they sought the king and told him that unless 
the firQ was put out the man who had kindled 
it would rule over the kingdom. So the king 
with his horsemen started to attack Patrick's 
encampment, but a great terror seized them, 
and when they were close to the tent they 
dared not hurt him. 

Then the king bade the Saint and his own 
Druids cast their books into the water to see 
which would come out unhurt and thus prove 
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itself true, but they refused, and at last a trial 
by fire was made, out of which one of Patrick's 
disciples came uninjured, and so he was allowed 
to go on working amongst the people of Ire- 
land without any hindrance. 

Tlie life of this great Saint was full of 
miracles which we cannot tell in a short story 
like this; he founded monasteries and per- 
suaded many men and women to serve God in 
the religious life ; he destroyed idols wherever 
he went ; he baptized people in every part of 
the island, and worked on year after year, 
counting lio hardship too great, no sacrifice 
too dear for the souls of those for whom 
Jesus had shed His precious Blood on Calvary. 

Every Lent, the Saint ijetired to a lonely 
cell on a mountain top in the county of Mayo, 
and there, by prayer and penance, he offered 
himself afresh to the service of God, and 
sought blessings for the country which was so 
dear to him. When S. Patrick was seized 
with his last illness, he lay suffering for seven 
days, one of his own disciples, who had been 
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made a bishop, came to attend on him, and! 
when he had received the last Sacraments of 
the Church, he gave his blessing to those who* 
surrounded him, and passed from the world 
to receive from God the reward of his life-long 
labour. 




«« 





T was a sorrowful time for England at 
that period when the little Prince 
Edward came into the world ; towns 
were being laid waste by the savage Danes, 
churches were destroyed, monasteries and con- 
vents were pulled down, while holy men and 
women cried to God for mercy — ^beseeching 
Him to deliver their country from such great 
calamities. 

To save his queen and children from the 
cruelty of the enemy, King Ethelred sent them 
from England to take refuge in Normandy, 
and there, in his uncle's house. Prince Edward 
spent the earliest years of his life. He was 
not Uke the other princes of his own age, with 
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whom he had to a.ssociate — their love was for 
pleasure, while Edward eared only for silence 
and solitude, for hours of prayer in the quiet 
churches, or the friendship of pious and holy 
monks who would talk with him of the love 
and goodness of God. 

The venerable Brithwold, Bishop of Win- 
chester, had gone to Glastonbury for refuge, 
and during his stay there, he beheld one night 
in a dream, the apostle S. Peter, before whom 
Edward appeared to be standing listening to 
his counsels. The bishop, with great humility, 
begged that this vision might be explained to 
him, and S. Peter replied that God would an- 
swer the prayers of the afllicted people, and 
that He had chosen Edward as the means of 
bringing blessings tipon England. 

When Canute died, the kingdom was freed 
from the oppression of the Danes, and then the 
English asked Edward to return to his own 
country from which he had been so long an 
exile, and in the year 1043, he was crowned 



king at Winchester. 
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There was great rejoicing throughout the 
nation then — churches and monasteries were 
restored,and religion flourished once more under 
the government of the wise and good sovereign 
whose life was so devout and simple. He was 
kind to all his people, but if he favoured any 
it was the poor, the orphans, and the sorrowful; 
and he had a great contempt for wealth. Once 
it happened that when the king was resting in 
his own room, his chamberlain brought in a 
large sum of money, and put it in a chest which 
he was accustomed to use as a treasury. But 
he went away, forgetting to close the lid, and 
one of the king's servants noticed this, and 
watching an opportunity, went quietly to 
the chest, and managed to take from it a 
quantity of money. He did not know that 
Edward was watching him, so he returned a 
second time for more ; but the third time the 
king exclaimed, *' My good fellow, you are un- 
reasonable. Take what you have already and 
begone, for if Hugoline, the chamberlain, catches 
you h^ will not leave you a penny," 
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The man flew away greatly terrified, and he 
had only just escaped when the chamberlain, 
came back, who soon discovered the robbery, 
and uttered such exclamations of fear and grief 
that Edward asked what troubled him, saying 
(when Hugoline told the loss), "Hold thy 
peace, and be content. Perchance he that 
took it had greater need than we/' 

This good king married Edith, the daughter 
of Godwyn, Earl of Kent, who was a very pious 
and holy lady, and they agreed to belong 
entirely to God, spending their lives for 
His service, and loving each other only in 
Him. 

About this time the Queen Emma, who was 
Edward's mother, was falsely accused of great 
crimes, Which caused much distress to the 
king, and he sought the advice of the arch- 
bishop, who assembled a council at Winchester 
to inquire into these terrible reports. In those 
old times people who were suspected of great 
sins were sometimes made to submit to some 
public trial, which should prove their innocence 
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or guilt ; and therefore Emma was sentenced 
to pass, barefooted, over hot burning irons, 
and if she could bear this the people would be 
forced to see that it was by the help of 
Almighty God, who would only assist her if 
she had been wrongfully accused. 

A day was fixed for this scene to take place 
in S. Swithen's church, at Winchester, and all 
the night before poor Queen Emma knelt there, 
entreating God to come to her help and prove 
that she had not committed such grievous sins 
against Him. Next day, in the presence of 
her son, King Edward, and a great number of 
people, she was led in between two bishops, 
dressed in coarse garments of penance and 
with her eyes raised to heaven, she passed over 
nine red-hot ploughshares barefooted, yet she 
never felt the least pain and did not even 
know her trial was over and her innocence 
proved until she looked back and saw the 
burning irons behind her. Then she feU on 
her knees and thanked God for His protection, 
and Edward cast himself at her feet, asking 
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her to pardon him for having aUowed her to 
endure this public trial, and to prove his regret* 
he begged to be struck with a rod of iron by 
her hand and the hands of the bishops who 
were present. 

During the Holy Sacrifice, Edward one day 
was noticed to smile in a manner which led 
those who saw him to suppose that something 
very unusual had happened, and upon being 
afterwards questioned, he said that God had 
made known to him that the Danes had been 
gathering an army together to come and make 
war upon England, but that as the wicked 
king was stepping on board the ship which 
was to bring him, his foot slipped, and falling 
into the sea, he was immediately drowned. 

This sudden death was found to be quite 
true, and had happened at the moment it was 
made known to Edward. 

This reminded the Saint that he had made 
a vow of going on a pilgrimage to Rome, so he 
summoned his nobles together, telling them of 
his purpose of thus giving thanks to Almighty 
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God, and bade them determine as to the manner 
in which the kingdom should be governed 
during his absence. 

The assembly were so much distressed, and 
begged so earnestly of Edward not to leave 
them, that he hardly knew what was best to 
do, so he asked the Pope to decide for him, 
whether to keep his vow or listen to the en- 
treaties of his people. In reply, the Pope bade 
Edward give up his desire which might per- 
haps bring danger to his people, and he was 
therefore set free from his vow by the authority 
of the Church, according to the power given it 
by God, while a part of the money which had 
been collected for the journey was to be dis- 
tributed amongst the poor, and with the re- 
mainder an old monastery was to be repaired, 
or a new one built in honour of S. Peter. 

There was a very holy man living in Eng- 
land, in a cave under ground, at that time, and 
to him there was granted a vision of the great 
apostle, who made known to him that the place 
tipon which the new monastery must be built. 
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was a spot which is now the site of Westmin- 
ster Abbey. The old man wrote to King 
Edward and related what he had heard, and 
the Saint immediately set about rebuilding and 
restoring the ruined monastery which S. Peter 
had once consecrated, and which stood on the 
place he had spoken of to the good old man in 
his vision. 

God was pleased to show His love and favour 
towards the good king by many public signs. 
A poor Irishman, who had long been lame, and 
suffering great agony, crept one day to the 
king's palace and told the chamberlain that 
S. Peter had promised to cure him if Edward 
would carry him upon his back to the church. 
When the king heard this he ordered the 
cripple to be brought to him, and taking him 
upon his shoulders he went on his way. Some 
of the bystanders ridiculed the Saint, others 
besought him to put down a creature so covered 
with wounds and dirt, but the king persisted 
in carrying him into the church, where he 
offered this sacrifice to God, and the man 
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walked away without assistance, being per- 
fectly cured. 

On one occasion Jesus appeared upon the 
altar of S. Peter's church during holy Mass^ 
and gave the^ good king his benediction. 
Another time a blind man regained his sight 
by washing his face in the water with which 
S. Edward had washed his hands, and after- 
wards others were miraculously cured by the 
king's touch and blessing. 

The Saint had a particular devotion to 
S, John the Evangelist^ and would never re- 
fuse anything asked in S. John's name. A 
poor pilgrim begged alms from him once in the 
name of God and S. John, and the king hav- 
ing nothing ready, immediately gave him a 
very valuable ring off his own finger; some 
time later, two Englishmen were on pilgrimage 
to the Holy Sepulchre, and lost their way, 
upon which a venerable old man appeared to 
them and guided them in safety to a town. 
When they parted, he told the pilgrims that 
he was S. John the Apostle, and bade them 
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"bear to the king this ring, which he had re- 
ceived as alms when he was disguised as a 
poor man. He bade them also inform Edward 
that the time of his death drew near, and that 
in six months he himself would summon him 
from the world. 

The pilgrims faithfully told the king what 
had happened, giving up the ring, which was 
afterwards kept as a holy relic by which many 
miracles were wrought. As it had been pre- 
dicted, the good King Edward died at the 
appointed time, after a useful and holy reign, 
and was buried in the church of S. Peter, now 
known as Westminster Abbey. Many miracles 
have been worked at this tomb, and although 
in the present time the sacred spot has fallen 
into the hands of heretics, the pious example 
of S. Edward still lives in the memory of the 
Catholic Church, which reverences his virtues, 
and commemorates the graces and honours 
bestowed upon him by Almighty God, in the 
yearly festival which is fixed upon the 13th 
October, offering to Heaven the following prayer : 
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" God, who hast crowned the blessed King 
Edward, Thy confessor, with a diadem of glory, 
grant that we may honour him in such a 
manner upon earth as to hereafter reign with 
him in heaven, through Christ our Lord." 




S. ittargaret ot Stoilmb. 




HE Kfe of Margaret, who afterwards 
became the Queen and Saint of 
Scotland, takes us back to the days 
when her grandfather, Edmund Ironsides, was 
murdered, and his son (her father) sent away 
to find shelter at the court of the King of 
Hungary. So, though of English birth, the 
httle Margaret passed her earliest years in 
exile ; fortunately she was in a country where 
the king taught by his own example the 
practice of Christian virtues and a great de- 
votion to the Blessed Mother of God. At 
about ten years of age, Margaret, with her 
father and his family, returned to her own 
country, where all that was good was still 
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before her in the lives of S. Edward the Con- 
fessor and his Queen Edith. But dark days 
were coming; changes occurred in England, 
and Edward's death placed the whole land in 
sorrow ; Edgar, the brother of Margaret, was 
the rightful heir to the • crown, but he was no 
match for the rivals, Harold and William, and 
when the attempt to put forward his claim 
had failed, he prepared immediately to return 
to Hungary, with his mother and sister. 

But God had other designs for them, and 
during their short sea- voyage they were 
asailed by a storm, which drove them from 
their course and ship- wrecked them upon the 
coast of Scotland. 

Malcolm was reigning there, and he hastened 
to receive the royal fugitives with every mark 
of welcome and respect, and about a year 
afterwards he had learned to admire the beauty 
and piety of Margaret so much, that he asked 
her to be his queen. 

The girl's hopes had all been set upon a 
higher love than his; safely in her heart a 
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desire had been hidden which grew stronger 
every hour, and this was, that, like her sister 
Christina, she might receive the religious 
habit and become a spouse of Christ. So when 
Edgar and her mother sought her with con- 
gratulations, and exclaimed, "Health to the 
future Queen of Scotland," Margaret trembled 
and turned pale, as she murmured out, " I had 
aspired to be the spouse of Christ/' 

Then her brother pleaded with her for him- 
self, for his mother ; showing her that a refusal 
to become Malcolm's queen would force them 
to leave that land and* once more wander as 
exiles to a foreign shore, 

Margaret hesitated, and begged a few days' 
delay, so that she might ask guidance from 
God; hard as it would be to enter upon 
a state she had never desired, if He called her 
she was ready to obey. 

Long hours she knelt before her crucifix — it 
spoke to her of sacrifice. " I am not worthy," 
was the cry of her humble heart, and as she 
prayed, God gave her light to know that He 
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pointed to the state of marriage and the throne 
of a queen as the way in which she was to 
sanctify herself; then at the foot of the cross 
she laid down all her desires, all her regrets, 
and rose up strengthened to do the Divine 

wm. 

There was joy throughout Scotland when 
Margaret was proclaimed queen; but the 
universal homage never disturbed the humility 
of her heart; her gentle voice and smile 
bound her people more closely to her, and she 
was content to oflTer herself, her tears, her 
prayers as a sacrifice for them to God. 

Margaret's first care was to choose a wise 
director for the assistance of her soul, and 
under his eye she arranged her daily exercises 
of piety and devotion. Each morning saw her 
at one Mass, if not two or three, and no day 
passed without her reading in the Holy Gos- 
pels. Although her health was weak, she did 
not find this a reason for dispensations from 
fasting and other penances; she also waited 
upon the poor and sick, and would sell her own 
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jewels if she had not sufficient money to assist 
them. 

The Saint devoted a great many hours to 
the work of the altar, and as she sat amidst 
her ladies engaged in rich embroidery, her 
thoughts were with God and those who suf- 
fered for His sake — the poor prisoners without 
air, or light, or nourishment, whom she longed 
to restore to liberty. 

Malcolm was very proud of his gentle queen, 
and by her influence he was persuaded to 
desire peace, and while defending his rights, 
never to let a desire for vengeance enter his 
heart, and the rough king often asked her to 
pray that God would give him those graces '^ 

which would assist him to be a good ruler over 
his subjects. 1 

At that time a great many pilgrims resorted 
to S. Andrews, although they suffered many 
hardships in going and returning, so the 
thoughtful Queen had houses built upon the 
shores of the Frith of Forth, where their wants 
were provided for at her expense, and ferry- 

*^e 3 
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boats were in readiness to take thein to the 
shrine of the apostle. 

One thing which gave great pain to Margaret 
was the general neglect of Sundays and the 
indiflFerence even towards Easter Communion ; 
the fast of Lent, also, instead of beginning on 
Ash Wednesday, was delayed until the Sun- 
day after, and all these evils were pHit right by 
the queen's gentle influence and bright ex- 
ample. She encouraged the habit of saying 
grace at meala. by beginning the custom of 
drinking to the health of all those who had 
given God thanks for His temporal mercies, 
and for many many years after her death this 
habit lived, and was called " The grace-drink " 
or " S. Margaret's blessing." 

It pleased God to give the good Scottish 
queen the care of eight children to bring up in 
His love and fear, and we may be sure from 
their earliest babyhood she prayed much for 
grace to train them aright. Very little has 
been told of her life amongst this little family, 
excepting that she always taught them strict 
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habits of obedience and self-denial, and insisted, 
upon them yielding one to another. The later 
history of these children shows the happy 
result of the guidance of this holy mother, for 
those who died young and those who lived to 
a more mature age left behind them beloved 
and honoured names for piety and charity. 

For nearly twenty-five years Queen Mar- 
garet's life brought blessings upon Scotland, 
and it was perhaps the happiest time she had 
known amidst the changes which had befallen 
her, but it was God's purpose that the close of 
her days should be in sorrow and storm. She 
had a foreshadowing of approaching death, and 
would at times speak of it to her confessor, 
begging him never to forget to offer Masses for 
her soul, and especially commending her chil- 
dren to his care, desiring him to reprove them 
if he saw them falling into any faults or 
neglecting their souls. The monk gave her 
his promise and then they parted, never in 
this world to meet again. 

War was now engaging the English and the 

3—2 
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Scots, and four days before she died, Margaret 
was unusually sad and spoke to her attendants 
of some great loss which had overtaken the 
country. At the time they did not particu- 
larly heed her words, but they were struck by 
them a day or two afterwards, when news 
came that King Malcolm had been slain. 

On the last day of her life the dying queen 
seemed a little better, and was carried to her 
oratory to hear Mass and receive Holy Com- 
munion, but she became worse directly after, 
and was laid once more in bed. 

Every one could see that her end was ap- 
proaching. The priests who were there com- 
mended her soul to Christ and placed the 
cross in her hands, which she kissed again 
and again, repeating the Psalm " Miserere," 

At this moment her son Edgar came into 
the room, on his arrival from the scene of war, 
and the queen, who had not heard of her hus- 
band's death, asked immediately for news of 
him and Edward. The young prince hesitated 
to answer her, but as she kept bidding him 
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conceal nothing, he told her that both his 
father and brother had fallen in battle four 
days before. 

The sweet face was perhaps a little paler, 
but her voice was firm and her eyes tearless 
as she gave thanks to God for allowing her to 
suffer, even in her last moments, and besought 
Him to let it purify her soul from her sin and 
imperfections, and then, with half-audible 
prayers upon her lips, she died, at the age of 
forty-six, upon the 16th of November, 1093, 
and her body was laid to rest near the altar of 
the church she bad herself founded at Dun- 
fermline. 

About thirty years later, the belief that 
Margaret was a Saint in heaven began to grow 
in those hearts which reverenced her name, 
but it was not until 1251 that Pope Innocent 
IV. proclaimed her canonized. 

Then a grand procession, such as Scotland 
had never seen, went to her tomb, and opening 
it, placed her sacred body in a chest of silver 
enriched with jewels. Still there are me- 
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morials of the Sainted Queen of Scotland in 
places which bear her name. A little apart 
from the city of Edinburgh is a holy well, 
caUed S. Margaret's, and visitors to the castle 
will find the Chapel of S. Margaret, which 
many believe to be the oratory where she 
received that last Communion before she 
entered her heavenly home, after the days of 
exile and sorrow on earth were ended. 
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HERE is an island off the coast of 
Northumberland, nearly opposite 
Berwick, where the holy Saint 
Cnthbert spent some years of his life — ^it was 
then called Lindisfarne, but later it was given 
the name of Holy Island, by which we know 
it in the present time. He was bom in North- 
umbria, not far from the monastery of Mail- 
ros, somewhere about the year 637, and when 
he was eight years of age, it appears that he 
was left an orphan. 

As a little boy, he used to watch sheep on 
the mountains near Mailros, and there he saw 
so much of the holy life of the monks, that he 
used, in his childish way, to try and imitate 
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them, watching and praying even during the 
night-time. 

However, Cuthbert was very fond of play 
and boyish sports, and often when others were 
tired out, he was still ready to jump, run, or 
wrestle against anybody, and indeed, he used 
to boast that he could surpass all of his own 
age, and many of those who were bigger and 
older. The venerable S. Bede, who has written 
so much of the life of Cuthbert, tells that one 
day he, with a number of boys, was amusing 
himself in a field, when a little fellow, not 
above three years old, ran to him and begged 
him not to indulge in idle amusement, but to 
make the best of the powers of mind which 
God had given him. Cuthbert laughed scorn- 
fully, and the child threw himself on the ground 
crying so bitterly, that the rest of the lads 
gathered round, asking what was the matter ; 
then turning again to Cuthbert, who was try- 
ing to comfort him, he said : " O holy Cuthbert, 
pnest and bishop, why do you play among 
children when God has appointed you to teach 
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virtue to those who are older than your- 
self?" 

The words of this little boy made a great 
impression upon the elder lad. They could 
not have come from the lips of one so young, 
unless inspired by the Holy Ghost ; so caress- 
ing the child, and wiping away his tears, 
Cuthbert went home to think, and from that 
time a great change passed over him. 

When he was older, a vision of the holy 
Bishop Aidan, when he was passing from earth, 
was given to the Saint, who resolved then to 
enter a monastery. It happened one night, 
when he was tending sheep on some distant 
mountains, his companions were sleeping while 
he was engaged in prayer ; suddenly a long 
streak of light broke through the darkness of 
the sky, and in the midst of it a company of 
angels came down upon the earth, and receiv- 
ing a spirit of great brightness, passed back 
swiftly to heaven. Cuthbert marvelled very 
much at this, and it roused him to such a 
desire for eternal life in God's presence, that he 
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awoke his companions and told them what he 
had seen, adding, that he believed it was the 
soul of some very holy bishop, which had been 
taken to the happiness of heaven. 

When morning came, he fotmd that Aidan^ 
the bishop of the church of Lindisfame, had 
died at the very moment of his vision, and 
giving up the sheep to their owners, he imme- 
diately turned all his thoughts to the life of 
a monk. 

Choosing, therefore, to seek an entrance in 
the abbey of Mailros, because of the great 
piety of one of the priests there, Cuthbert 
started on his way and was received by this 
holy prior, who chanced to be standing at the 
monastery door when he entered and exclaimed, 
" Behold a servant of the Lord." 

Cuthbert soon gave signs of his future 
sanctity, fulfilling his duties with great zeal 
and observing the most strict rule over him- 
self, and after a few years' training in the life 
of a monk Tie was raised to the office of guest- 
master at a monastery in Ripon. God granted 
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him a miracle at this time, for the purpose of 
exciting in his heart a still greater charity 
towards the strangers whom it was his duty 
to receive. 

One winter morning, when the snow lay 
thickly on the ground, one of God's angels 
appeared to him in the form of a grave elderly 
man, whom Cuthbert greeted kindly, washing 
his hands and feet, as the custom was fdr those 
who had travelled far. At first he could not 
prevail upon his guest to eat, but at length he 
consented, and Cuthbert prepared the table, 
setting upon it the best food he had to offer. 
It chanced that he had no bread at hand, so 
putting on the table some crumbs of blessed 
bread, he hastened to seek more, but finding 
that the loaves were still baking in the oven 
of the monastery, he returned to his guest, and 
to his surprise found him gone without even 
a print of footsteps appearing upon the snow. 
Then Cuthbert felt sure it was an angel whom 
he had entertained, and as he removed the 
table to an inner room he found three hot loaves 
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of a very sweet bread as a proof from God that 
a heavenly guest had sought the hospitality of 
the monastery. 

Before long the monks were driven away 
from their home at Ripon, and Cuthbert re- 
turned to Mailros, rejoicing to be once more in 
the company of Boisil. Soon after, he was 
attacked by a disease then raging in Britain, 
which was thought to be the yellow plague, and 
his brothers spent awhole night in praying that 
so holy a life might be spared to them. Cuth- 
bert knew nothing about this, but in the morn- 
ing they told him what they had asked of God, 
upon which he exclaimed, " Why then am I 
lying here ? it is not possible that God should 
have neglected your prayers ; give me my stick 
and shoes." 

He got out of bed directly, and tried to walk, 
leaning on his stick, and his strength came 
gradually back, so that he was soon restored to 
health ; but the holy Boisil, who had also been 
attacked by the disease, did not recover. Be- 
fore he died, he foretold many things which 
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should happen to Cuthbert, amongst others 
that he should become a bishop. 

The office of Prior of Mailros, which had 
been jfilled by Boisil, was given after his death 
to Cuthbert, who, imitating his holy friend, 
travelled about the country instructing the 
ignorant, and correcting error. He was so 
skilful in teaching, and had so clear a know- 
ledge of the hearts of men, that no one ventured 
to hide sins from him, often openly confessing 
their guilt. During his visits to these villages 
among the mountains, Cuthbert would take 
the time when all were sleeping for his own 
prayer and penance, and a monk, who one night 
secretly followed him, observed the holy prior 
go down to the sea and walk into it until the 
water reached his neck, and then begin the 
praises of God until dawn, when he came out 
of the water and knelt in prayer again. 

During the years he dwelt at Mailros, several 
miracles are known to have been worked by 
Cuthbert. He had gone with two of his monks 
by sea to a lonely place on the banks of the 
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River Nith, when a violent storm came on and 
kept them there from the day succeeding 
Christmas-day till the Epiphany, exposed both 
to cold and hunger, but by his prayers food 
was given to them, and he was able to foretell 
the coming of a fair wind. 

Another time when the house of a woman 
who had been his nurse was in danger of being 
destroyed by fire, he knelt down on the ground 
before the door and prayed, and a strong wind 
immediately rose in the west, which turned 
the flames another way and saved the dwell- 
ing. 

Cuthbert was next removed to the monastery 
upon the island of Lindisfarne, where he led a 
life of prayer and activity similar to his custom 
during his stay at Mailros, ruhng his monks 
wisely within the walls of their holy house, 
giving many hours to visiting the neighbour- 
ing people, converting many to God by his 
example and earnest words. Here he stayed 
twelve years, at the end of which he longed 
for a more retired life, and obtained permission 
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from his abbot to go to a little island called 
Fame, which was a solitary rock, removed just 
a short distance from Lindisfame, It was a 
barren spot, without fruit, water, or trees, but 
by the prayers of Cuthbert corn sprang out of 
the hard earth, and water was miraculously 
caused to gush out of the rock. 

The hermit set to work to form a cell for 
himself, the wall of which was formed of rough 
stones and turf (stones so heavy that angel 
hands helped Cuthbert to raise them and place 
them on the wall) and there he began to lead 
his solitary life, visited at rare intervals by his 
brethren of Lindisfame. Many sea-birds came 
to the island, building their nests by the Saint's 
cell, and of these, the eider-ducks were his 
especial favourites, and he taught them while 
sitting upon their nests not to fly away when 
he came near or to fear his touch. 

Many followed him to his solitude to con- 
fess their sins, or to tell him their temptations 
and trials, and never went away unconsoled or 
unaided. Nine years after he had gone to this 
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island Cuthbert was made bishop, and forced 
to leave his cell ; but after, fulfilling the duties 
of that position for two years he resigned it, 
and went back to Fame, because he knew his 
death was approaching, and he wished to pre- 
pare especially for it by solitude and prayer. 
It was Christmas-time when he left Lindisfarne, 
to the great sorrow of his monks, who stood 
round mournfully as he entered the boat. 
** Tell me, reverend bishop, when we may hope 
for your return," exclaimed one, to whom he 
answered, " When you bring my body back 
here." 

During the short time he lived in his little 
rocky retreat, a party of the monks went one 
day to see him, and when he had talked with' 
them and given them his blessing, he returned 
to his cell, bidding them take some food he 
had got ready. They refused to touch it, say- 
ing they had refreshments with them, but 
suddenly a storm rose which hindered their 
return to Lindisfarne, and for seven days they 
were kept on the little island. 
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On the seventh day the holy Cuthbert saw 
the food still untouched, and reproving them 
for disobedience, he ordered them at once to 
cook and eat it. As soon as they began to do 
so, the wind went down and the storm ceased, 
and after they had finished their meal, they 
went safely back to their monastery, having 
learned the consequences of disobeying even 
the least request of so holy a servant of God. 

About two months after his return to Farne, 
Cuthbert was seized with sudden illness, and 
the abbot and others went to visit him, to 
whom he explained all that he desired as to 
his burial, which he wished to be there in 
Fame, by his oratory. 

When the news was taken to the monastery 

that the bishop was dying, it caused the 

greatest distress, especially when they heard 

that he desired to be buried on his own island, 

and they sent some of the brethren to entreat 

that they might possess his body in the church 

of Lindisfarne, and after some hesitation he 

consented, in order that they might have the 
^^ 4 
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opportunity of visiting his tomb. Up to his 
last day upon earth, the holy bishop prayed 
constantly, and addressed words of comfort 
and spiritual help to those who assisted him, 
and then, after receiving the Sacraments, he 
gave up his soul into the hands of God, Who 
received him among the blessed in heaven. 

The abbot, Herefrid, put up a signal to let 
the monks of Lindisfame know that their bishop 
had expired, and shortly after they conveyed 
his body to their monastery, and many miracles 
were worked at the tomb. Towards the close 
of the eighth century a Danish fleet appeared 
off the coast, and a troubled time began for 
the church of Lindisfarne ; their altars were 
robbed, many of the monks were slaughtered 
or drowned in the sea, and those who were 
spared had to escape with the sacred relics of 
their bishop, Cuthbert. 

They bore the coflSn to the sea-shore, and 
there resolved to await a change of tide, but 
suddenly the waves rolled back and made a 
dry path by which they safely reached the 
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opposite coast. For seven years the remains 
of Cuthbert were carried about from place to 
place for safety, and there are few spots in the 
North of England which were not visited 
and blessed by them, upon which in later 
times chapels and churches rose up, bearing 
his name, and then the chief resting-place for 
the holy relics was found at Durham, and a 
handsome cathedral was built over them. 

In the sixteenth century, the body of S. 
Cuthbert was found still incorrupt, and though 
its present resting-place is a secret, there is 
a tradition that when England again becomes. 
Catholic it will be made known in God's mercy,, 
and given back to the keeping of those who 
will raise a worthy shrine for the honoured 
relics of the Saint of Northumbria. 




4—2 



S. mnmtm. 




jHIS Saint was born in Glastonbury, 
and although the exact date is not 
known, it was probably before the 
year 940 that he came into the world and was 
offered by his parents to God at the altar of 
the Blessed Virgin. 

When he was old enough, some Irish monks, 
who had come to dwell in the deserted abbey, 
began to instruct the little boy, and thus he 
learned the doctrine of the Christian faith, and 
many other branches of study, in all of which 
he took great delight. 

Dunstan was more talented than any of his 
young companions who were trained by the 
monks of Glastonbury, and when he was taken 
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to the court of his uncle, King Athelstan, he 
received so much praise and admiration that 
some of the courtiers grew envious, and made 
up many false and malicious tales about him. 
This was partly the cause of Dunstan leaving 
the king, and going to the house of the Bishop 
of Winchester, who was also a relative, and in 
this quiet time he learned to understand how 
little worth are all earthly honours, and began 
to plan out a retired and holy life for the rest 
of his years. In order that he might be drawn 
nearer to God, he was attacked by a severe 
illness which kept him weak for a long time, 
and on that sick bed Dunstan made a generous 
offering of himself to the divine service. When 
lie had quite recovered, he put himself into the 
hands of the bishop to be guided to do the Will 
of God, and the habit of a monk was given 
to him, and he was sent to the old church at 
Glastonbury, where he had been baptized, and 
where he had spent his happy childhood under 
the learned Irish monks. 

All the skill in music, in painting, and en- 
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graving, which he had been famous for at the 
court of Athelstan, were not useless now — 
Dunstan could devote them to the service of 
the Church, and so he applied himself to the 
task of copying the sacred Scriptures, beauti- 
fying the pages with painted scenes from the 
Old and New Testament. He could also work 
the sacred vessels for the altar in precious 
metals, and many of these were sent by him to 
some priests in distant parts, who had nothing 
so rich or costly for the service of the Church. 
Carving in wood, moulding in wax and clay, 
engraving, and music were all talents which 
Dunstan possessed and made use of, and thus 
he passed his time in the monastery of Glaston- 
bury until King Athelstan died. 

When Edmund came to the throne, he had a 
palace only a few miles from Glastonbury, and 
this drew him to pay frequent visits to the old 
abbey church, where he heard of Dunstan, and 
finding how holy and learned he was, gave him 
the office of his chief counsellor, presenting him 
with the property of Glastonbury. 
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Then the good monk collected others to- 
gether and formed a community, to whom he 
gave the Benedictine rule, and thus he took 
steps to bring back the schools which had been 
destroyed in England, 

For a long time S. Dunstan was held in 
honour and esteem, but when Edwy became 
king, he took a great dislike to the holy man 
because he had the courage to reprove him for 
doing wrong, and he had such a spite against 
him that the Saint was forced to escape for 
safety to Flanders, and his monks were scat- 
tered by order of the bad monarch. But a 
change came for England, and when Edgar 
was placed upon the throne, Dunstan was 
recalled to the position he had held before, and 
shortly afterwards he was made archbishop. 
Monasteries and abbeys began to flourish then, 
and more than forty were founded or restored ; 
he also did much good in the parishes, seeing 
that the children were instructed in the cate- 
chism, and taught to sing in church, besides 
understanding some useful trade^ by which they 
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couU, when older, support themselves. King 
Ed"ar as^ted Dunstan in carrying out all 
these nsefol works, and held him in great 
esteem, bat unfortunately he yielded to temp- 
taUoD, and committed a great sin. King 
though he was, the archbishop went to him 
and reproved him severely for what he had 
done, and Edgar was so sorry that be buret 
into tears, and said he would accept any pen- 
ance which was given him. Penances were 
lung and hard in those days, and S. Dnnstan 
put one upon him which was to last seven 
years, in which time he was never to wear his 
crown ; he had to give away large alms to the 
poor, and to fast twice a week, and he was also 
to found a convent for a community of nuns. 
Edgar faithfully performed his penance, and 
when the seven years were over a great as- 
sembly of lords and bishops met, and in the 
preseuoe of them all, Dunstan put the crown 
upon the king's head once more and bade him 
tihow an example of piety and virtue to his 
people. 
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It would be a mistake to think from this 
that the Saint was harsh and severe — ^he hated 
sin because God hates it, and he never forgot 
that he had received his power from Heaven 
for the purpose of punishing what was wrong 
in those of whom he had the care, but no one 
was more tender and loving-hearted to the 
poor and suffering than this good archbishop^ 
who employed all his wealth to relieve their 
wants. 

His life was so busy in ruling the monas- 
teries and churches, in preaching, and visiting 
the schools, that we can hardly understand 
how he found so mucTi time to pray and medi- 
tate on spiritual things ; but if the day was 
busy, he shortened his time for rest, and gave 
hours of the night to communion with God. 

In the year 988, S. Dunstan became very 
feeble, and the feast of the Ascension that year 
was the last time his voice was heard in the 
cathedral. That day he preached even more 
fervently than usual, feeling that his death was 
near, and concluded his Mass amidst the tears. 
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of all who were present. Later in the day, he 
went to the church and pointed out the spot 
where he wished to be buried, and after that 
he never left his room, but died calmly and 
gladly upon the 19th of May, after being an 
archbishop twenty-six years. 

In S. Dunstan we have no triumphant martyr 
dying for Clirist, but we see in him a holy 
monk, priest, and bishop, who gave his life to 
the Church and to God — his power, his talents, 
his wealth, were only valuable to him as far 
as they were useful for the divine glory — he 
had learned by prayer how to be rich in pos- 
session, yet poor in spirit, and thus won the 
love and blessing of God by his faithfulness in 
€very duty of his state. He was buried ac- 
cording to his desire, in his own church, but 
some part of his relics were taken to Glaston- 
bury, where he had been offered in his infancy 
to God and the Blessed Virgin. 



S. ^ilb-ert of S^mpriitgham* 




BOUT the close of the reign of William 
the Conqueror, Sir Joceline of Sem- 
pringham had a little son born to 
him, who was so small and pale and sickly, 
that no one thought he would grow up to man- 
hood. But it was evident that God had chosen, 
in His divine providence, that the little Gilbert 
should be thus weakly, for it led his father to 
decide that he should give his time to study, 
as he had evidently none (rf the qualities of 
mind or body to fit him for a soldier. Those 
were days in which courage and strength were 
prized more than piety and virtue, and the 
poor little delicate boy was disliked and de- 
spised so much that no one took any notice of 
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liim, and even the servants of his father's, 
household could scarcely bear to have him at 
their table. For a long time, Gilbert disliked 
books and learning, but at last he had a sudden 
love for gaining knowledge, which caused his 
parents to send him to Paris for education. 
There is not a great deal known, of his life 
there, but we hear that his diligence made up 
for all the carelessness of his first years. Al- 
though Sir Joceline was rich, he was too much 
vexed at having such a weak son to care much 
how he was provided for. The great strong 
baron had hoped that Gilbert would be fond of 
sports and full of enterprise ; a child of whom 
he might be proud ; but (Jod had willed that 
he should do a work in the Churchy and pass 
through a training of contempt, poverty, and 
humiliation, so that he might offer himself as. 
a true sacrifice to the Lord. 

When Gilbert came back from Paris, he had 
obtained the degree of master, with permission 
to teach, so he returned to his old home, and 
opened a school there. In those times; a school- 
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master was treated with much respect, and was 
next in importance to a priest, so that he was 
no longer despised as he had been, and from all 
parts of the country children were put under 
his charge. Now that Sir Jocelihe saw his son 
honourably employed, he supported him out 
of his own wealth, and this gave him more in- 
fluence over them than he would have had if 
he had remained poor ; but he still tried to lead 
a simple life, and trained his pupils to fixed 
times of study, silence, and prayer, as if they 
had been in a monastery. 

After a time, the Bishop of Lincoln appointed 
Gilbert to be the rector of two parishes — 
Sempringham and Tirington. He was not 
then in holy orders, so that he obtained a 
chaplain to serve the Church, to whom he sub- 
mitted himself in everything, making him his 
confessor and guide. Gilbert was now a very 
great deal happier than he had been in his 
father's hall — he taught the rough peasants the 
holy mysteries of their faith, and especially 
trained them to great reverence for the 
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Church, where God humbled Himself to 
dwell. 

However, Gilbert was not left in this quiet 
life, for the Bishop of Lincoln summoned him 
to reside in his household, and there, in the 
midst of grandeur, he Contrived to fast and 
pray, and practise a life of penance. It was 
not long before the dignity of the priesthood 
was given to Gilbert, and then he longed more 
than ever to be away from Alexander's palace, 
amongst the poor whom he had sought in Sem- 
pringham. About the year 1130, he left the 
bishop, and went back to his own parish, where 
he was welcomed with the greatest joy; his 
father and mother were dead, and their riches 
were his now ; but he had long made up his 
mind to give up everything for the sake of 
Christ, and his first thought was to build a mo- 
nastery in Sempringham. However, it became 
plain that God willed him to establish a house 
there for religious women, and so a convent 
was raised, and the bishop blessed it, and seven 
maidens gave themselves to God and prayed to 
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Him there in the night, when all the world was 
at rest, for a blessing upon the land which was 
so full of sin. The number soon increased, and 
lay-sisters were added to the community, who 
assisted the nuns in the brewing and baking, 
the spinning and washing ; and next, Gilbert 
founded a house for lay-brothers, who could 
plough and dig, and manage the cow-hoases, 
and bams, and thus his plan was complete, and 
these women in their cloister, and these poor 
men in their simple life of industry, were alike 
serving and glorifying God. 

Alarms of war were sounding all about them, 
abbeys and monasteries were burned and ruined 
throughout England, but the convent of Sem- 
pringham was in peace, and the Bishop of 
Lincoln was so comforted by its prosperity and 
holy way of living that he presented to tlie 
nuns the island of Haverholm, where the little 
river which flowed between its ban]:s shut 
them quite out from the world. There, the 
fame of their sanctity spread far and wide, so 
that many noblemen gave lands to Gilbert, 
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begging him to build convents near their own 
homes, so that peace and blessing might be 
brought closer to them. Years had been 
passing by whilst these changes went on, and 
Gilbert was growing old ; besides, his founda- 
tions were large and numerous, and he desired 
to find some help in governing them. For this 
purpose, he undertook a journey to France to 
obtain the advice and assistance of the Cister- 
cian fathers, who were assembling together for 
a general chapter at Citeaux. 

Gilbert remained the greater part of the 
year in France, during which he spent some 
time in the company of the great S. Bernard, 
who gave him a staiSF, a stole, and a maniple to 
take back to England as a memorial of their 
meeting. Every one was glad to see S. Gil- 
bert back in his own country again, and he set 
to work founding priories for men, the first of 
which was at Sempringham. 

The Pope had now made Gilbert the head of 
his order ; he had many houses under his con- 
trol, and he had to go from convent to convent. 
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and even to cross the sea many times about the 
management of his possessions, and all this was 
a source of care and anxiety to him, especially 
as he was now advancing in years. 

But in order that he might keep his mind rest- 
ing in God alone, he kept a very austere rule of 
life. During meal-times, he would have by his 
side a platter, which he called "the Lord's dish," 
and in this he placed the greater part of the 
food which was served to him, that it might 
be given to the poor. While the community 
were sleeping, Gilbert would remain in prayer 
for hours, and even when he went to his bed, 
he would not lay his head on a pillow, but 
slept in a sitting posture, with his head 
leaning on his breast. 

By the grace with which God rewards all 
who serve Him faithfully, the Saint was able to 
keep his soul always united to God in prayer^ 
and when hymns and psalms were sung in the 
choir, tears of joy ran down his cheeks. When 
the close of his life was drawing near, Gilbert, 
who had always been loved and esteemed by 
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all who knew liim, had to endure the suspicion 
of his friends, and the calumny of evil-minded 
persons, because of two instances of wicked- 
ness which happened among the lay-brothers 
he had founded. Some of them turned away 
from God, and rebelled against the holy rule 
they had adopted, wishing it to be made less 
hard and strict. To prevent further harm from 
their bad example, Gilbert excommunicated 
the two chief offenders, and they went to Rome 
to make a complaint to the Pope. These men 
were but poor brothers, one a smith, and the 
other a weaver, and perhaps the Head of the 
Church heard them with more compassion be- 
cause they were not rich and learned — we maybe 
sure they gave an exaggerated account of what 
had annoyed them, for the Holj' Father decided 
in favour of the changes they wished, and sent 
a command to Gilbert to yield. Although the 
Saint was very much grieved by this event, 
which broke up all order and authority amongst 
his community, he obeyed in every point. A 
proud man would have treated these rebellious 
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brothers with anger and harshness, but he was 
so humble and forgiving that he took them 
back into the order, and was charitable and 
tender to them. Perhaps the greatest pain to 
Oilbert at this time^ was, that those whom 
lie most loved and honoured heard rumours of 
things being wrong and disorderly among his 
canons, and they considered he must be to 
blame. One of these was S. Thomas of Can- 
terbury, then in exile, who wrote a letter of 
rebuke to Gilbert. During these trials the 
Saint humbled himself and gave thanks to 
God for allowing him to bear false accusations, 
and he acknowledged that these sufferings 
were sent to prevent him from loving the 
world too well, only praying that some time the 
innocence of his canons might be made known. 
This request was granted — men began to see 
the holiness of the order, and the sinfulness of 
those few brethren who had brought shame 
upon it, and then the general love and esteem 
for Gilbert revived. So the last days of the 
Saint were very peaceful; every one sought his 
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blessing ; bishops begged it upon their knees, 
and came from foreign lands asking for shreds 
of his clothing to carry back as relics, even 
King Henry (humbled after the death of the 
holy martyr of Canterbury) went to seek the 
benediction of Gilbert. 

At last, however, the holy old man's' sight 
failed him, and he could no longer manage the 
business of his order, but he still insisted on 
being carried into the refectory for meals, and 
would rise in the middle of the night to kneel 
by his bedside to pray. Thus he lived on 
until he was over a hundred years old, but he 
could not repress his desire for death, and 
sometimes exclaimed, " How long. Lord, wilt 
Thou forget me for ever V* 

At length Gilbert felt his eind approaching. 
He was at one of his lonely island monasteries 
then, and his death seemed so near that he re- 
ceived the last Sacraments of the Church, but 
his strength revived, and he was carried to 
Sempringham, where all the priors of his order 
came to take leave of him. He was quite un- 
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conscious of their presence, and kept repeating 
verses from the Scriptures in a low voice, and 
as the morning of the 4th February, 1189, 
dawned, his soul passed gently into the hands 
of God. 

Gilbert had spent a simple, quiet life in the 
service of his Lord — ^he had been better known 
in the calm, sweet stillness of his cloister than 
in the stir and conflict of the world ; he had 
worked no miracles in that long and holy life- 
time, but after his death, it pleased Almighty 
God to heal many by his intercession, who 
came to kneel at his tomb. And then his 
sanctity became known, and twelve years after 
tis death, his holy body was removed to a 
place befitting it, in the church of the priory, 
in the presence of a large concourse of people. 

Although Gilbert of Sempringham is a can- 
onized saint of our Church, he is not very 
widely known, or frequently remembered by 
people living in the world at the present day ; 
perhaps to some his life may seem a very un- 
eventful one. But if we would venerate him 
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as we ought, we must look at the work which 
was specially his. Terrible wickedness was. 
raging throughout England in those early- 
times, and to check this, God raised up this 
Saiut of purity to save souls which were in 
danger of being lost, to show others the way 
of following Christ more perfectly by giving 
up home and friends, and riches, for the hard, 
stern life of the convent and monastery, and 
although we may not be called to the sacrifices 
they made, and the austere rule they kept 
under the example of S. Gilbert, there is not 
one amongst us who is not able, by divine help, 
to imitate that quiet dependence on God, that 
obedience to His holy Will, which is set before 
us in the history of the long life of the Saint 
of Sempringham. 





S. %iman Stock. 

HE order of Mount Carmel, which 
bears the name in which it glories, 
of the " Order of the Blessed Virgin," 
^s one which has a great claim upon the love 
of aU English hearts, because it was in our own 
land, to one of our own race, that Mary her- 
self appeared and gave with her hands the 
holy scapular which is its badge. 

The Saracens were cruelly persecuting and 
driving out Christians from the Holy Land, 
when, in the reign of Henry III., two English 
knights went on a pilgrimage to Mount 
Carmel, and finding there several of their 
countrymen living as hermits, entreated some 
of them to return to this land and draw down 
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God's blessing upon it by the example of a 
holy and retired life. 

Lands were given them upon which to erect 
convents, and in one of these first Carmelite 
houses Simon Stock received the religious 
habit. 

Before that time he had been living as a 
hermit in the woods of Kent, but God's Will 
was to bring to light his sanctity and learning, 
and after taking his degree at the Oxford 
University, Simon's talent and piety caused 
him to be elected as general of the whole 
Carmelite order. The holy man would have 
chosen to be hidden and unknown had such 
choice been granted him, but better than soli- 
tude, better than the hermit's cell with its 
peace and joy, did he love the. Will of the 
Almighty, and so trusting in God and keeping 
his heart lowly, he strove to fulfil the duties 
belonging to his state. 

So Simon Stock dwelt in the monastery of 
Newnham, outside the town of Cambridge, 
and there it happened that when pouring out 



8. Simon Stock. 73 

his heart before God in prayer, the Blessed 
Virgin appeared to him amid a brilliant light 
"which gilded the walls, the roof, and the floor of 
his oratoiy, holding the sacred scapular in her 
hand. " Receive, my son, this scapular," she 
said, "it is the sign of my confraternity, a 
privilege to thee and thy order, in which he 
that dieth shall not suffer eternal fire. It is a 
sign of salvation, a safeguard in danger, the 
seal of an everlasting covenant." 

Lovingly and reverently did S. Simon Stock 
press the holy scapular to his lips as the sweet 
vision disappeared; long he knelt in prayer 
and thanksgiving, acknowledging himself un- 
worthy of so great a favour from the hands of 
his Blessed Mother, and when he rose it was 
with the devotion of a true son's heart that 
he pledged himself to make the scapular known 
and loved throughout his country. 

Many persons received it at his hands, both 
religious and seculars, and the kings Edward I. 
and Edward II. wore the coarse brown scapular 
of Mary beneath their royal robes. 
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Many miracles have been worked in con- 
nection with this little badge of the confra- 
ternity of the Blessed Virgin, but the first 
which is recorded happened to one whom the 
Saint had himself enrolled. On one occasion, 
having gone to visit the Bishop of Winchester 
upon matters of business, the priest of one of 

' the churches came in haste to S. Simon, en- 

I 

treating him to go to a person who was near 
death, and yet despaired of salvation, and 
would not allow the Name of God to be spoken 
before him. The Saint went quickly to the 
imhappy man, who lay upon his bed quite 
bereft of reason, grinding his teeth, and with 
a horribly distorted countenance. 

S. Simon knelt a moment by his side, one brief 
earnest prayer went up to God through Mary, 
and then he placed the holy scapular around 
the man's neck. No sooner was this done than 
the sufferer recovered consciousness and very 
qmckly was begging with tears to receive the 
Sacraments of the Church, and after these 
graces had been granted him, he expired in 
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peace, breathing the Names of Jesus and Mary 
with his closing lips. 

Afterwards he appeared in a vision to tho 
priest who had brought S. Simon to his help^ 
declaring that by receiving the holy scapular 
he had obtained the happiness of dying in the 
grace of God. 

In the year 1266, S. Simon Stock died at 
Bordeaux, where his body is supposed still 
to be interred, but his order remains to bring 
blessings upon England, and the little brown 
scapular which was given to him by the hand 
of Mary, in the quiet oratory of Newnham^ 
has ever since been worn and prized by old 
and young, rich and poor, preserving the 
faithful from many a danger, strengthening 
them in the hour of temptation, granting 
especial comfort and assistance in the hour of 
death. 






THELSTAN, 'the young Prince of 
Kent, stood alone upon the battle- 
field where he had that day won a 
great victory ; the sky above him was calm, 
and the stars shone out peacefully, and he 
thanked God for that success against the 
Danes, who had vowed they would root the 
name of Christian out of England. But Athel- 
stan was thinking of what the holy S. Swithin 
had taught him many a time, that the bravest 
soldier was he who fought against sin and evil 
in his own hearty and sought by prayer and 
penance to deliver his country from its sins ; 
and there, amidst the dead and dying, the 
old desire of his childhood for a cloister life. 
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was strong within his heart; and Athelstan knelt 
down upon the battle-field and asked God for 
guidance, and an angel from heaven seemed to 
speak to him and say, " Thou hast chosen the 
better part ; go and do as thou desirest." 

The abbey to which the young prince went 
was Glastonbury, where he became the monk 
Neot, and from the day of his entrance he 
began to go steadily on in the path of virtue, 
observing the different graces of his brethren, 
the silence of one, the humility of another, the 
penance, the charity, the meekness of still 
more as an example for his own life. 

This young monk never regretted his lux- 
urious home, never thought of his royal blood, 
but chose always to be one of the least of 
the brethren, delighting in mean and lowly 
offices. 

When S. Neot was made a priest he became 
still more holy, and people crowded round him 
for comfort and advice, and in time God began 
to work miracles by him. At noontide the 
monks of the abbey retired to their cells for 
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private prayer, and this houi' was held so 
«acred that none might venture to communi- 
•cate with his brethren. One day Neot^ whose 
•cell was next the great gate of the monastery, 
heard a very violent knocking, and on going 
to the grating to see what it could be, he found 
a person whose business admitted of no delay. 
Neot tried to let him in at the door, but, to 
his confusion, he found he could not pos- 
sibly reach the lock, because he was so very 
small in stature, but as the knocking began 
again more violently, and he could not sum- 
mon any one to his help, the Saint prayed to 
<jod, and instantly the lock slid gently down 
the door until it was within his reach, upon 
which he opened it to the stranger. This 
;answer to prayer was confirmed by all in the 
•monastery, for the lock remained in its new 
place, and many people flocked there to see it. 
At length God sent an angel messenger to 
tell Neot to leave his monastery and set out 
on foot into an unknown part of the country, 
And the Saint obeyed, walking over hill and 
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moor, as the Holy Spirit led him, until he 
reached a lonely spot in Cornwall, where he 
was told that his journey was ended, and that 
he was to spend seven years in a hermit's life 
supported by his own hands. One companion 
named Barino had been chosei\ with him to 
dwell in this spot, where once S. Gueryr had 
knelt and prayed, and where a fountain played, 
which, by virtue of his blessing, healed all who 
came to its waters in faith, and after one night 
had been spent there, Barino ran in haste to 
tell his friend that three fish were swimming 
in the water where the fountain rose. S. Neot 
bade him on no account to touch them, and 
having asked God what this strange thing 
meant, the angel came to him again, saying, 
that th^se fish were for his use, and every 
morning one might be taken for food. If he 
was obedient to this command the supply 
should never fail and three fish should be 
found daily in the waters. 

So it was, and the Saint thanked God each 
night for the food miraculously supplied to 
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him. In this solitary fepot Neot spent his time 
in prayer and penance, always advancing in 
the knowledge and love of God, but he was so 
severe with his body that once he became ill 
in consequence. After long wakefulness he 
had fallen into a quiet sleep, and his faithful 
Barino wished to prepare some food for him on 
awaking, but feeling at a loss as to how to- 
cook it so as to suit his master's delicate state, 
he thoughtlessly took two fish instead of one 
from the miraculous fountain, and presented 
both to S. Neot when he awoke, one boiled 
and one roasted, that he might make his- 
choice. 

When he found what had been done, the 
Saint was much alarmed and bade Barino re- 
place the fishes in the fountain just as they . 
were, while he himself gave a day and night 
to humiliation and pi-ayer, and at length his 
servant brought the news that both fish were 
swimming in the water. After this Neot's 
illness left him, and his daily food was con- 
tinued the same as before. 



8. Neot 81 

For seven long years this holy man contianed 
in the hardness of his hermit life, and then, 
having a great desire to assist others to know 
and serve God, he went to Rome to lay this 
purpose before the Holy Father and obtain his 
blessing. He was welcomed with great affec- 
tion, and commanded to preach the gospel of 
Christ among the people, but S. Neot did not 
immediately return home, for he went first as a 
missionary to the unconverted men of Prussia 
and Northern Germany, and he was permitted 
to show forth the power of God by working 
many miracles. 

At the end of a year the Saint returned to 
England, not to resume his hermit life, but to 
work at bringing back the church in Cornwall 
from the error and schism into which it had 
fallen, and he was so successful that many 
nobles forsook the world, and many of the 
neighbouring people gave him land on which 
to raise up a monastery of holy men to praise 
God. 

But the time had come when Neot was to 
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die; he had founded the house of Neotstowe 
and he was not spared to dwell among his 
children long. When an attack of fever came 
upon him the Saint knew that his earthly 
work was nearly done, and having received 
the holy Communion he gave up his soul to 
God in great peace. Multitudes came from all 
parts to see the remains of Neot ; all who had 
diseases were healed, and so many people were 
converted by the wonders wrought at his tomb 
that they came in numbers to beg to be taken 
into the monastery, which ifc was necessary to 
enlarge. Then the sacred remains were care- 
fully removed from their resting-place and re- 
buried on the north side of the high altar, 
while a rich fragrance arose and filled the 
church, as an emblem of the sweet perfume of 
holiness which had proceeded from the Saint 
during his life-time. The favour and blessing 
of God rested upon that place, and all who 
came to kneel at the shrine received an answer 
to the prayers which they offered through the 
'ntercession of holy S, Neot, who forsook home 
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and friends^ rank and an earthly kingdom, to 
press on along the narrow, thorny path of the 
Cross, that so he might share in the glory of 
Christ in the kingdom of heaven. 




6—2 





|H^^ ^^Li^^fc ii 


1 






^'mm's^jtifm^:^::': 


L^»?*4r^^ »-^ 


^^Bfi^ %^2Sj£^^^^^r .^I^^^BS 




BHM^na^Mi^g^^jfig^^ 


imH 




ILMIGHTY GOD, in His wondrous 
wisdom, has chosen His saints from 
every rank of life, some poor and 
unknown to the world while they are in it, 
others great and [powerful, others young and 
weak by nature but strong in grace and love ; 
no two have been exactly alike even in their 
way of pleasing our Lord, and this is a proof 
that no matter what our station may be, no 
matter whether we are rich or poor, wise or 
ignorant, nothing can stand in the way of our 
sanctification excepting our own want of 
generous, self-denying love. 

There have been persons whose riches and 
power seemed to come between them and Qod, 
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but in order that we may believe that no 
wealth or greatness need draw ns away from 
heavenly things, it has been the divine Will 
that the lives of many royal persons have 
become known, giving us an example of extra- 
ordinary holiness. The character of S. Louis, 
King of France, shines out brightly in the 
thirteenth century, in which he lived. He 
was the son of Louis VIIL and the pious 
Queen Blanche of Castile, and from this good 
mother he early learned to love God. Very 
often she would say to him, " I would rather 
see you lose your crown, I would rather see 
you die, than that your soul should be stained 
by mortal sin," and these words fixed them- 
selves so deeply in his childish heart that he 
felt the greatest horror of offending God. His 
love for prayer was great, and thus his life was 
singularly free from human passions, and he 
learned to prize spiritual things far above the 
grandeur of earth. 

Many who are placed in high stations lose 
that simple truthfulness which is so pleasing 
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to God, but it was not so with Louis ; he would 
rather have home any suffering ijian speak a 
false or deceitful word. Although in those 
times it was not possible to be taught as much 
as we have the power of learning now, he 
applied himself diligently to bis studies, 
especially to Latin, because it helped him to 
read the Holy Scriptures and the writings of 
the Fathersof the Church in which he delighted. 
When Louis was twenty-one years of age and 
no longer under the control of his parents, he 
did not take up a gay and worldly life ; his was 
the piety which comes from a heart all given 
to God, — not from constraint, — and therefore he 
continued as thoughtful, as serious, as devout, 
as he had been from his earliest days. Although 
he was now at liberty to be his own master, 
Louis treated his mother with gi'eat reverence 
and obedience, always seeking her advice, and 
following her connaels with great docility. 

AlH)ut this time the Emperor of Ck>nstanti- 
nople ciime to ask help from France in a war 
he was carrying on against the Greeks, 
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promising Louis the whole sacred crown of 
thorns worn by Jesus during His Passion if it 
was taken from the Venetians, who then pos- 
sessed it. The thought of gaining so great a trea- 
sure — one which had truly rested on the sacred 
Head of the Lord he loved so well — delighted 
Louis, and he readily helped Baldwin with 
money and troops, and afterwards received the 
holy relic at Sens in the presence of a large 
number of ecclesiastics and nobles. Besides 
this, a piece of the true Cross was given to 
him, and the young king built a chapel to 
receive these relics, which is still to be. seen in 
Paris. 

In the month of May, 1249, the king 
embarked for the Holy Land, to engage in the 
Crusades, and when the army had reached 
Damietta, he made an address to the nobles 
who had followed him, saying that while he 
was there he wished to be considered, not as a 
king, but as one of themselves. He also re- 
minded them that their purpose was to fight 
for the cause of God ; that if they died it was 
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for love of Him, while if they conquered it 
was for His glory, not their own. Inspired 
with courage by his words, the soldiers fought 
bravely, Damietta was conquered, and King 
Louis remained there during the summer, 
giving to all an example of piety. 

A few months later the Count of Poitiers 
arrived with more soldiers, and they tlien 
resolved to besiege Cairo, the great capital of 
Egypt. During their march they were 
frequently attacked by the Saracens, but the 
French were always victorious, until at length 
a disease broke out amongst them, which 
carried off a number of their men. In this 
calamity S. Louis was as calm as he had been 
during their success; he went amongst his 
troops encouraging them to submit with 
patience to the Will of God, reminding them 
of the eternal reward of heaven, which would 
more than make up for all they had to bear on 
earth. 

Next, it pleased God to try this holy king 
by further suffering, for he took the infection 
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himself, and when, resolving to return to 
Damietta, ho had ordered his troops to start 
there, they were surprised by a party of 
Saracens, who made him a prisoner. Although 
he was now in captivity, Louis received all the 
care and respect due to his rank, and being 
attended by clever physicians, was soon cured 
of his illness, but he had to remain in the 
hands of the Saracens, and bear many 
annoyances from them. During his im- 
prisonment the king contrived to pursue as far 
as possible his usual rule of life, omitting 
neither fast nor penance, and to every incon- 
venience ho submitted with sweetness and 
humility. 

When the ransom for his liberty was being 
arranged, the Saracens required from him some 
form of oath which he deemed displeasing to 
God, so he would not make it, and when his 
relations and friends entreated him to yield, 
that he might return more speedily to them, 
he said, " God is my Witness that I love you 
dearly, but Jesus and His Cross are far dearer. 
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and I will not ofieod Him by doing what is 
proposed to me." 

The Saracens were furious at his firmness ; 
with a drawn sword at his throat they threat- 
ened him with death, but he said, " You can 
but kill my body ; God alone has charge of 
my soul, and yoa cannot harm that," so at 
length they released him, and he returned to 
France. 

Now that he was once more in his own 
kingdom, the good king visited the different 
states, leaving everywhere a remembrance of 
his benevolence and piety; to all who were " 
poor or suffering he was merciful and gentle, 
but to the profane and wicked he was most 
severe, making a law that for oaths and blas- 
phemies the offenders should be punished by 
having the tongue pierced with a hot iron. 
But in ordering this, he told them that, if by 
bearing the penalty he could banish all impure 
and piofanc speech from his kingdom, he 
would endure it with thankfulness aud joy. 

No gi-eat or lasting success had been granted 
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hira in the first crusade he had undertaken, 
but Louis had a longing to repair again to the 
Holy Land. Accordingly, preparations were 
made, but when they were proposing to attack 
Tunis, illness once more broke out in the camp ; 
the king's eldest son died, and Louis himself 
was attacked with it, and felt so sure that he 
should die that he spent his remaining time in 
preparing to meet God and arranging for the 
welfare of the people he was leaving. 

His instructions to his son Philip, who was 
to be the next king, were full of beauty and 
holiness ; he entreated him to make the service 
of God his chief care, to choose the guidance 
of holy and wise priests, and be ruled by their 
counsels, to be charitable to the poor and just 
to all his subjects, to separate himself from all 
detractors, to hate evil and spread truth and 
peace abroad in his kingdom. 

When the disease gained ground, Louis 
received the Last Sacraments with great de- 
votion, and as the end drew near he caused 
himself to be laid upon a bed strewn with ashes. 
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where he expired on the 25th of August, 1270, 
after reigning forty-four years. Many abbeys 
and monasteries were founded by this good 
king, who lived and diied in the practice of 
true and simple piety, valuing lightly his 
earthly greatness, using it as a gift of God for 
which he must render an account, and setting 
before him as the only thing his heart desired 
that heavenly crown which should be his 
through all eternity. 
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HE little Genevieve waSjthe child of a 
poor French shepherd, who lived at 
a place called Nanterre, not far from 
Paris. There she was bom in the year 422, 
and there she began at a very early age to 
take care of her father's sheep. 

Her business was to watch the flock from 
early morning until night, to see that it did 
not wander too far, she had to be careful lest 
the little lambs hurt themselves in rocky, 
unsafe places, and doubtless the child felt 
sometimes weary of her work; yet she did 
all these little duties as well as she could, 
because she loved God so dearly that she 
wanted Him to be pleased with her, and she 
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never forgot that He watched every action and 
every thought. 

When Genevifeve was seven years old the 
holy Bishop Oermanus was passing through 
France on his way to England; crowds of 
people went to receive his blessing, and our 
little shepherdess, with her parents, were 
among them. 

God gave the good bishop a special light to 
know that this child was one whom He had 
chosen from others to belong to Himself and 
become a great Saint, and guided by this 
divine inspiration, Germanus had her called 
close to him and asked her if she would present 
herself entirely to Jesus Christ for her whole 
life. Genevifeve's little face beamed with joy 
as she answered that she would gladly do so, 
for it WM her great desire, and she begged the 
bishop to bless her and consecrate her to the 
special service of Almighty God. So Ger- 
manus went into the church, and resting his 
hand upon the child's head, gave her to our 
Lord, and prayed that He would fill her heart 
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with grace and love, and then he bade her 
parents bring her to him on the next day, that 
he might speak to her again. 

Upon that morning the bishop asked Gene- 
vieve if she remembered what a great promise 
she had made to God the day before, and she 
replied that she did remember, and. that she 
hoped to keep that promise faithfully till she 
died, if God would help her by His grace to 
do so. 

Germanus then gave the little girl a brass 
medal, upon which a cross was engraved, and 
he bade her alwaj'^s wear it to remind her that 
she was consecrated to the service of Christ, 
Who bore the cross and died upon it for love of 
her; he also desired her never to put on 
bracelets, chains, and other ornaments, such as 
children usually delight in. 

Little Genevieve went home quite full of 
earnest thoughts and desires, and she resolved 
to pray more than ever, and to give up small 
pleasures and amusements, even natural and 
innocent ones, so that she might begin to 
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practise self-denial as Jesus her Spouse had 
done. 

One day, when Genevieve begged very hard 
to go into the church for a little while, her 
mother grew very angry, and, forgetting what 
was right, struck the child upon her face. 
Such passion must always be a great offence 
against God, but He is especially grieved by 
any injury or unkindness shown to those who 
are very dear to Him, and He showed His dis- 
pleasure by turning this woman perfectly 
blind, in punishment for what she had done. 

Genevieve ran to a well to fetch some water 
for her mother to bathe her eyes with, and in 
order that it might do her more good, the child 
made over it the sign of the Cross, and by the 
power of God the blindness was immediately 
cured. 

Thus passed her holy childhood, and when 
Genevieve wasfifteen years bldshehad advanced 
so much in piety and the love of God that she 
was allowed by the Archbishop of Paris to 
receive the religious habit. Then she began to 
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be still more strict in her daily life ; the self- 
denial she had practised at seven years old 
was increased now, and she took as little food 
as was possible, and that generally of barley 
bread, never drinking anything but pure 
water. This habit she continued until she 
was more than fifty years of age, when, in 
obedience to her bishop, she began to take a 
little milk and some fish. Prayer, which gives 
life and strength to the soul, seemed also to 
give life and strength to the body of Gene- 
vieve, or else she could not have lived upon so 
little food ; every Saturday night she spent 
the hours in beseeching God's help to pass 
Sunday with devotion. Like every other 
Saint, Genevifeve met with contempt and per- 
secution ; people spread evil reports of her and 
attacked her character, but she neither mur- 
mured nor excused herself, for to her it was 
only a part of the Cross of Christ, only one 
little thorn from the crown which pierced 
Him. Germanus once more passed by Paris 
on his second journey to England, and knowing 
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that people were axscusing her of being a 
hypocrite and an impostor, he took* pains to 
treat her with special kindness and regard, 
going to visit and converse with her. 

When Paris was attacked by an enemy, the 
inhabitants were terrified, and began to hide 
themselves and their property in secure places, 
but Genevieve had too strong a trust in God 
to be afraid ; she assembled the women of the 
town, beseeching them to fast and pray, and 
accordingly they joined her in passing whole 
days in the church, crying to Heaven for help. 
Then, when the people were suffering and 
dying from hunger, because no food could be 
brought into the city, the Saint's compassionate 
heart was so filled with pity that she went out 
at the head of a company to seek provisions, 
and returned with a great deal of com. 

Towards the close of her life, the people 
began to repent of the unkindness they had 
shown Genevieve, especially when they saw 
that God gave her the power of working 
miracles; and many flocked to her, seeking her 
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help and her prayers. And yet it was not 
until she was dead — ^until her long and holy 
life of ninety years had passed away — that the 
citizens of Paris began to understand that a 
Saint had lived among them whom they had 
not loved or honoured as they ought. Her 
body was buried in a church which now bears 
her name^ and Genevieve was made the Patron 
Saint of France, and those who visit the 
country of her birth, the country where her 
relics are still preserved, will hear the story of 
the sweet and simple life of the little shepherd 
maiden. 
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:OWARDS the dose of the thirteenth 
centmy, S. Booh, who is oonsidered 
the special patron of the sick, was 
bom at Montpellier, one of the chief towns of 
Langaedoc. His fiither was one of the prin- 
cipal inhabitants of that part, respected both 
for his piety and courage, and, like his good 
wife liberie, was active in works of charity. 
For a long time they had no children, but in 
answer to the prayer of Liberie, a son was 
bom to them, who came into the world with 
the mark of a red cross upon his body. They 
called him Roch, and as his mother had begged 
that God would give him to her, not to bring 
our to their name, but to do good to the 
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poor and bear .adversity for the Divine glory, 
it appeared that her desire was heard and that 
from his birth the child should bear the signs 
of future sanctity. As his coming into the 
world was miraculous, so was his abstinence, 
for upon Wednesdays and Fridays the infant 
only took nourishment once in the day. 

When S. Roch was but five years old his 
friends were ai5tonished at his love of penance, 
for he denied himself everything that was not 
positively necessary, and seemed inspired by 
the Holy Spirit to shun every kind of self- 
indulgence. 

By the time this little boy was twelve years 
old his chief pleasure was to do good to the 
poor, to whom he showed, the greatest love, 
but all these actions were done to glorify God, 
and not to gain the esteem of men. 

His father, when lying on his death-bed, 
called Roch to him and entreated him to live 
in piety and innocence, and to devote himself 
to the help of widows, orphans, and all who 
were in sorrow or pain, so that he might draw 
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down the blessing of Heaven^ and the good son 
promised .to remember these last commands 
and obey them faithfully. 

Liberie was so overcome by the loss of her 
husband that she soon died also, and thus 
Boch was alone at the age of twenty years in 
the possession of the property they had left 
him. 

He immediately distributed all that he 
could get into his own power amongst the poor 
and needy, and then, leaving the rest in the 
hands of his uncle, set out in the habit of a 
pilgrim, to walk to the city of Kome. When 
he had reached a town called Acquapendente^ 
he heard that the plague was raging violently 
there, and so he went to the hospital and 
offered his services in attending upon the 
sick. 

The governor saw that the Saint was young 
and well-born, and therefore he doubted his 
ability to be useful, and he would not accept 
his services, although he praised the desire and 
^-eal which had prompted him to offer help 
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But in the end the earnest petitions of S. Roch 
overcame the governor's doubts, and he was 
allowed to visit the sufferers, whom he touched 
with his right hand, making the sign of the 
cross, and every one regained health without 
an exception. 

Then the Saint went about the town curing 
in the same way those who were seized with 
the infection, and they called him the good 
angel, whom God had sent to their assist- 
ance. 

S. Roch's first design had been to travel on 
foot to Rome, and this grew stronger when he 
heard that the plague was raging there, so he 
hastened on, and upon his arrival sought 
Cardinal Britonique, who was a very holy man, 
to whom he made his confession before re- 
ceiving the Holy Eucharist. 

God made known to this cardinal that Roch 
was endowed with many unusual graces, and 
he therefore besought him to deliver their city 
also from the terrible plague. The Saint gave 
himself some time in prayer, and then rising. 
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made the sacred sign upon the forehead of the 
cardinal, as a means of keeping him from in- 
fection. This mark was noticed by several 
persons, who said it was a disfigurement and 
ought to be removed, but when the cardinal 
repeated this to S. Koch, he exclaimed : 

" My father, no servant must be ashamed of 
his Master's livery. I would ask you to glory 
in the sign of eternal salvation, that powerful 
sign by which the Son of God redeemed you." 

Then the cardinal no longer wished to be 
free of the miraculous cross, and he took S. 
Roch to see the Pope, who at once observed 
the mark of wonderful holiness upon his face, 
and received him with great joy. 

Roch prostrated himself at the feet of His 
Holiness, and bathing them with his tears, 
begged his blessing and absolution for his sins. 
The Pope replied that he did not need his 
absolution, and began to inquire about his birth 
and parentage ; but to that the Saint made no 
reply, and took his leave, dwelling for three 
years in Rome. During this time he delivered 
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the neighbouring villages and towns from con- 
tagion by virtue of the sign of the cross, and 
when he left Rome he carried with him the 
grateful blessing of those he had assisted, and 
spread health and strength in every part 
through which he passed. 

On reaching the town of Plaisance, he found 
the plague raging badly, . and immediately 
entered the hospital, where, after relieving the 
sufferers, he fell into an unusually deep sleep. 
Then a sweet and heavenly voice addressed 
him, saying : 

" Roch, up to this time you have done many 
good works for love of Me, but now I call on 
you to endure great sorrows for My sake." 

At these words the Saint awoke in a burn- 
ing fever and in violent pains, for which he 
instantly gave God thanks ; but, as his suffer- 
ing increased, he could not help crying out, 
which so distressed the other sufferers that he 
went from the hospital, and lay down upon 
the ground outside the door. They tried to 
persuade him to return, but as he continued to 
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refuse, they began to believe he was mad and 
drove him outside the town. He dragged 
himself, with great difficulty, to the adjoining 
forest, in which he found a miserable, deserted 
hut, where he retired, begging God to protect 
him. 

His prayer was answered by a miracle, for 
immediately a cloud descended from heaven 
and formed a stream before the little hut, 
which may be seen to this day, from which 
the Saint drank, and then relieved his suffer- 
ings by bathing in it. 

The providence of the Almighty employed 
another means of supplying His servant with 
food. Close by the forest were some grand 
houses, to which persons had retired for fear of 
the plague, and amongst these was a rich man 
named Gothard, who kept many servants and 
also a number of dogs, who were being trained 
for sporting. 

One day, when Gothard was dining, one of 
these dogs came in, and taking a roll of bread 
from his hand, carried it away. His master 
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smiled, thinkiDg the animal was hungry, and 
let it take the bread, which it carried to S. 
Roch. The next day, both at dinner and at 
supper, it did the same thing, and Gothard, 
believing the dog had not been properly fed, 
scolded his servants for letting it go hungrj''. 
But when he found that the animal had eaten 
its usual food, Gothard began to be curious as 
to what became of the bread, and next time 
the dog carried off the roU from his hand he 
ran after it into the forest, and there saw it 
present the food to S. Roch, who gave it his 
benediction. 

Gothard then entered the hut, and finding 
the Saint lying on the earth in great suffering, 
inquired what illness had overtaken him. 

Roch answered that he had the plague, and 
entreated his visitor to leave him, for fear of 
taking the infection, but upon his return home, 
Gothard was so impressed by the example of 
kindness in a dog, that he returned to offer to 
attend upon the sick man himself. Feeling 
sure that such a desire could only come from 
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the inspiration of the Holy Spirit, the Saint 
agreed to let hinj stay, but although the dog 
brought bread every day, Gothard was puzzled 
to know how he should live himself and find 
nourishment for the sufferer. 

Roch told him to take the pilgrim's habit, 
which he himself had worn, and go and ask 
alms, but Gothard hesitated at first because it 
seemed a very hard thing to do in a place 
where every one knew him, but God's grace 
overcame his human respect, and he bravely 
entered Plaisance, asking help from all he met. 
Many were angry, many ridiculed, others re- 
proached him for seeking to take bread from 
the truly poor and needy, and so, through all 
the town, Gothard only received two loaves. 

Upon his return S. Roch comforted him in 
his disappointment, and wishing to render 
good for evil to the people of Plaisance, he 
went there, and by the sign of the cross, cured 
the sick in both houses and hospitals. 

When he returned at night to his wretched 
hut, many persons followed him, marvelling at 
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the power God had bestowed upon him. On 
his way a heavenly voice said to him : " Roch, 
Roch, your prayers are heard, and I give you 
back your health. Return now to your own 
country and give yourself to the practice of 
penance, so that you may prepare to be 
admitted to the company of the blessed in 
heaven." 

This voice astonished those who were per- 
mitted to hear it, and knowing now his name 
and that he was a man of great sanctity, they 
threw themselves at his feet and begged him 
to grant his special protection to the town. 
Roch promised, if they on their part would 
promise him not to speak of what they had 
heard during his lifetime. 

When Gothard saw that his Mend had sud- 
denly become perfectly well, he felt still more 
reverence for him, and desired to foUow his 
example, and giving up his possessions, retire 
from the world for the rest of his life. For a 
short time S. Roch stayed with him in the 
forest, teaching him different exercises of 
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prayer and penance, and then bidding Gothard 
farewell, returned to France. 

God directed His servant to go to his birth- 
place, Montpellier, and pass a hidden, suffering 
life in that town where he had been so loved 
and honoured. 

War was desolating the country at that 
time, and every one dwelt in continual fear of 
enemies, so that when S. Roch entered the 
town in his pilgrim's habit, they believed 
he was a secret spy and cast him into prison. 
His cell was dirty and [unhealthy, and even 
full of scorpions, but the Saint remained there 
with peace and joy, adding great austerities 
to the sufferings imposed upon him, eating 
little, and that only uncooked food, scourging 
bis body, and passing his nights in vigils. For 
five years he existed thus, during which time 
none pitied him, none tried to deliver him ; but 
God and the Blessed Virgin were his friends, 
and from Them he received great graces and 
consolations. 

At last it was made known to him that his 
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suflferings were coming to a close, and he 
begged his gaoler to summon a priest to assist 
him in preparing for death. They brought 
one, who, entering the miserable cell, found it 
splendid with rays of a surpassing brightness, 
which so surprised the priest that he could 
scarcely utter a word. 

The Saint knelt at his feet, made his con- 
fession, and begged to receive Holy Com- 
munion. As the priest left the cell he sought 
the governor, and asked him how he dared 
offend God by keeping a man imprisoned who 
was not only innocent, but so holy, adding 
that a heavenly brightness was lighting up the 
place where the captive lay. 

The news of what was taking place spread 
quickly through the town, which caused an 
immense crowd to gather round the prison, 
eager to see this holy servant of God. 

Soon after S. Roch had received the Sacra- 
ments he grew worse, and then the heavenly 
voice he had heard before spake once again, 
and said, " The time has come. My well-beloved 
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son, when I am to cany your soul into the 
presence of My Father ; if then you have anj' 
request to make for yourself or for others, ask 
quickly, and it shall be granted you." 

The dying man thanked our Lord for this 
favour, and asked that all who should implore 
His help might be preserved or healed from 
the plague. It was granted, and immediately 
afterwards S. Eoch died, lying upon the 
ground with his eyes turned to heaven. 

Bright rays of light began to stream through 
the narrow-barred window of the cell, which 
the gaoler observed, and opening the door he 
saw the body of the holy Roch stretched upon 
the ground, lamps burning at his feet and at 
his head, with a little board by his side upon 
which these words were written, " Those who, 
being seized with plague, have recourse to the 
intercession of S. Roch, shall be delivered from 
this malady." 

When this marvel was related to the 
governor, he was surprised and alarmed, and 
more so because he was told that his prisoner 
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had been his own nephew, who. upon his de- 
parture for Italy, had left to him the charge of 
his property, and if fhe was inclined to dis- 
believe the truth of this it wguld be easy to 
make sure by examining the body of the Saint 
to see if there was a red cross upon it. The 
cross was found, and then every one knew that 
the man who had been so ill-treated was, 
indeed, the son of the former Governor of 
Montpellier and his good wife Liberie. Their 
grief was intense, and they bathed the Saint's 
feet with their tears and prayed constantly 
that he would intercede for them with God. 

They buried him in the principal church, and 
afterwards his uncle built a chapel where his 
relics were enshrined, and in nearly every 
church throughout France there is an image 
of the Saint, who still protects his country, and 
by whose intercession such glorious miracles 
are worked even in the present day. 

" Oh ! blessed S. Roch, patron of the sick, 
have pity upon those who lie upon a bed of 
suffering. Your power was so great with God 
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while you were in the world, that by the siga 
of the Cross numbers were healed from their 
diseases. And now that power is not less in 
heaven. Oflfer then to God our sighs and tears 
and obtain from Him that health we seek, 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen." 




S. ^dxtx. 




GEEAT many hundred years ago, a 
rich noble and his wife who lived on 
the borders of the Rhine, came to the 
holy priest Cunibert, and begged him to ask 
God to give them a little son. Cunibert had 
been wishing for a long time to help some of 
the Germans to become Christian people, and 
when Sigebert and his wife made this request, 
he promised tooflfer his prayers to the Almighty, 
if in return they would give him the child who 
was bom« 

They agreed to this, and it pleased God to 
hear the prayers of His servant, and a beautiful 
little son was given to these happy parents. 
But by that time, Cunibert had gone to the 
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Holy Land, and it was three years before he 
came back and asked for the little one who 
had been promised to him for the service of 
God. Sigebert laughed and said his son should 
be rich and great like aU his ancestors, he 
should ride on horseback and wield a sword 
and spear, not be a poor monk like Cunibert, 
and the child's mother too thought lightly of 
her word, and felt she could not part with one 
so very dear. 

The holy Cunibert went away sorrowful, for 
he had hoped to train the noble German boy 
for God, but Jesus in heaven loved the child, 
and was going to bring him to His blessed feet 
afber a little time of waiting. For seven years 
Sigebert and Leufgarde rejoiced over their 
bright, beautiful son, and he was the treasure 
of their house, and the favourite of all who knew 
liim ; but suddenly, without any reason which 
men could tell, his strength forsook him, he 
ran and played no more, but lay in pain and 
weakness upon his mother's knee. At last one 
day when he was suffering very much, the 
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little boy cried out, "Take me to the holy man 
to whom you promised me," and his parents 
dared not refuse — ^they felt that God had 
punished them for breaking the promise they 
had made to His servant, and so they sent 
their child lying upon a litter to Cunibert. 

When the little one saw the monk he said, 
"Dear holy man, have pity on me and ask your 
God to heal me," and Cunibert knelt down by 
the child's bed, and his prayers were heard, for 
the pain left him and he became quite strong. 
In those times, baptism was not given so early, 
but Cunibert began to instruct the little boy 
about the sacrament which he was to receive, 
and gave him the name of Helier. 

The child was very happy, and soon he 
learned his letters and could read the Psalms. 
There were no more of the banquets he had 
been used to in his father's hall, but the barley 
bread which Cunibert gave him, contented him 
well, even though he had but one meal except 
on feast days. 

God's grace made this little German boy love 
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this hard life better than his noble parents' 
home, and the Holy Spirit took up Its dwelling 
in his heart and did wonderful things there, 
making him very holy. The wild, untaught 
men of the German forest came to see the child 
who had been given to the service of God, and 
they brought sick and blind people to him, 
whom he cured by the touch of his little hand 
in the name of the Almighty. When Sigebert, 
the father of HeKer, heard these things he was 
angry, for he did not know God, and he said 
that Cunibert had dealings with the evil one, 
and he wanted his child given back to him, so 
all his relatives and friends resolved to seek an 
opportunity of killing the holy monk. 

God thought fit to make known to his ser- 
vant what was about to befall him, and there- 
fore, in the morning, when he had sung matins 
with his little pupil, Cunibert told Helier that 
he must fly away, for his own death was near. 

The boy cried bitterly, and begged to be 
baptized, " O my father, will you not baptize 
me ?" he said again and again, but — guided by 
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God — Cunibert replied, "My son, it is the 
divine Will that another hand shall do that.*' 
The boy was very sad at the thought of leaving 
his spiritual father, but he was too obedient to 
murmur, and after spending their day together 
in the church, at evening time they parted, each 
going to rest in his own cell. 

When Cunibert was alone he began to sing 
psahns,and while he was singing that one which 
begins " Hear my prayer, O Lord, and let my 
cry come unto Thee," the wicked murderers 
rushed in, and as he bent his head, they struck 
him down and escaped immediately. 

Helier thought that he heard some noise, 
and therefore came to his master's celL There 
the boy found him, bathed in blood, but with 
a calm, peaceful smile upon his face, and one 
finger still on his book pointing to the verse 
he had been singing, when his soul passed 
away. 

Helier's tears fell fast, but he dared not stay 
— ^his orders had been to fly, so he covered the 
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body of his martyred friend, and left the 
church, not knowing where to go. 

During six days he wandered on through 
■wild and pathless forests, in terrible fear lest 
his father's friends should overtake him, but 
aU the whHe he was lifting up his heart in 
prayer, saying, "Lead me in Thy way — my 
God, save me." After a time HeKer reacted a 
town, and feeling weak and ill, he asked a poor 
widow whom he met to help him, and for two 
weeks she gave him shelter. Then when ie 
begged her to point out some spot where he 
could serve God in peace, she led him in sight 
of S. Mary's Church. For five years Helier 
dwelt in the porch of the church, following the 
rule of life he had practised with the holy 
Cunibert; the rain formed deep pools round 
him, the sharp stones were stained with the 
blood from his bare feet, but he never sought 
another shelter, waiting patiently for God to 
give him some guide in place of the one he had 
lost. ^ And when he needed food, he sought it at 
the house of the poor widow who had been so 
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kind to him. The people of that plaxje began 
to notice the strange life of this holy youth, 
and they learned to put great faith in his 
prayers. At length a strange event happened 
to him which fiUed every one with surprise. 

A rich nobleman there had a little child 
who suddenly died, and the parents, in their 
terror, rushed to the bishop of the town, beg- 
ging him to command Holier to restore the 
infant's life. The bishop sought him in the 
church-porch, and gave him the command; 
and, though Holier marvelled, his obedience 
was so perfect, that he followed in silence as 
they led him to the little corpse. Then the 
thought came that it might be a sign God 
was going to grant him his long desire, 
that his soul might be regenerated in the 
waters of baptism, so he knelt down and 
prayed that if it pleased the Almighty that he 
might be made a Christian, this child's life 
should be given him. When he had finished 
his prayer, the infant began to move and cry. 
The next night Jesus came in a vision to 
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HeKer, bidding him go to a certain place, where 
he should be baptized ; and, although it gave 
him pain to leave the good widow who had 
befriended him so long, he started at once, and 
journeyed on into Normandy, where, by the 
sea-shore, he found the holy man to whom God 
had directed him. 

At last Helier received the sacrament, for 
which he had prayed so long; and when he 
had stayed three months with Marculfus, he 
longed to be doing more for Christ, serving 
Him by prayer and penance in some lonely 
spot. A group of islands were within sight 
of the monastery of Marculfus — those which 
we know in our own day as the Channel 
Islands; and there Helier^s spiritual .guide 
sent him, in company with a priest called 
Romardus, and they quickly crossed to the 
island of Jersey. No Christian foot, it is sup- 
posed, had ever touched that ground before, 
and the rough, simple islanders were amazed 
at this man who settled in their midst, fasting 
and praying by day and night. There are two 
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huge rocks which jut out into the sea, divided 
from the island by a sort of chasm, through 
which the water dashes at high tide, and on 
the larger of these S. Helier made his her- 
mitage. Now, visitors to the pretty verdant 
island go to look at the rough stones upon the 
ahelving rock where once the holy hermit 
dwelt, and they are shown a hole where, it is 
said, he slept during the brief time he gave to 
rest. And thus Helier was to begin to preach 
the cross of Jesus Christ to the untaught pea- 
sants, for they found out his holiness, and 
brought their sick to him for healing, and God 
enabled him to work such miracles as con- 
vinced those who witnessed them that the 
Christian faith waa true. 

In three years time, Marculfus came to visit 
the Saint upon his barren rock, and they 
talked long together of what God's grace had 
done in their own souls, and the souls of 
others, and rejoiced that He had let then^help 
in the work of bringing men to the knowledge 
of Christ crucified. 
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While Marculfus stayed, a vessel was seen 
approaching the island, bearing the dreaded 
Saxon standard, and the poor natives were in 
great alarm ; but he, with Helier and Romar- 
dus, knelt on the top of the bare rock, crying 
to God for help. Prayer is very strong — ^we 
shall not know until we reach the next world 
what marvellous things have been done by 
prayer ; and so now, though the Saxon ships 
had almost grated against the rocky shore, a 
black cloud suddenly overspread the heavens, 
and a fearful storm arose, in which most of the 
vessels were destroyed, and the few enemies 
who succeeded in landing were quickly over- 
come. 

Three days later, Marculfus went back to 
France, taking Bomardus too, so that Helier 
was alone in his retreat, and there for twelve 
long years he dwelt a hard and painful life, 
yet one of strange sweetness, for God was 
always near him. One night the sweet face of 
his Lord appeared to him in a vision, and 
smiling, said, " My beloved son, in three days 




S. Helier. 125 

thou shalt depart from this world, adorned 
with thine own blood." 

There was one hour in the day when the 
sea retreated from the chasm^ so that there was 
a dry passage from the shore to the rock, and 
then his spiritual guide always visited him for 
a short time, and to him Helier related this 
vision. 

On the third day the Saint looked out upon 
the sea, and saw that a number of Saxon ships 
approached the island ; then he felt sure that 
his Lord was coming quickly, and he went 
back to pray in his cell. The pagans noticed 
some sea-birds fluttering round the rocky home 
of Helier, and they soon scaled the cliff, and 
found him ; but when they saw neither gold 
nor treasures, they thought him some poor mad- 
man, until one suggested he might be a Chris- 
tian hermit, and, rushing up, struck off his 
head with a sword. 

When the priest came to cross over on his 
daily visit to the hermitage next morning, he 
saw the body of Helier lying on the sand — 
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the head rested on his breast, between his two 
hands, a cabn smile upon the holy lips, which 
had closed in murmured prayers. 

How many were converted by S. Holier we 
do not know, but we are sure that his fasts, 
his prayers, and his blood cried to God for 
mercy and blessing upon this little cluster of 
islands where he taught the faith of Christ. 
His memory yet lives in the name of the prin- 
cipal town of Jersey, and those of the peasantry 
who still love to tell histories of his time — 
although, alas ! they have wandered from the 
truth he taught — will show strange marks, 
like the print of feet upon the rock, which 
they say were left by the people who were 
healed by the holy S. Helier so many hundred 
years ago. 




S- Sldbttrga* 




NGLAND — our own dear country — 
was strangely diflerent in olden times 
to what it is now. Whatever wars 
disturbed its tranquillity there was always 
peace in the quiet convents and monasterieSjj 
which flourished in every part of the land, and 
from which the prayer and penance of many 
saints were offered up to God. 

We scarcely know the names of some of our 
own saints, and yet they were intended to 
stand as examples to their race of what 
divine grace can do in the hearts of English 
men and womeu, leading them on to useful 
and holy lives. 

In one of these old, retired convents at 
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Wimboume in Dorsetshire, Walburga was 
trained in the practice of piety, under the care 
of an abbess who was distinguished for her 
sanctity, and here she received an education 
which fitted her for the work she was to do at 
a future time in a distant land. 

Walburga could read and write Latin with 
ease ; she also was familiar with the Scriptures 
and the writings of the Fathers of the Church, 
and when she was not engaged in study she 
had to work with her hands, as the holy rule 
of S. Benedict enjoined. 

Her father, S. Richard, had left her at Wim- 
boume when he started with his son Winibald 
on a pilgrimage to the tomb of the apostles at 
Borne, upon which journey he was taken ill, 
dying in Lucca, where he was buried and 
venerated as a saint. 

Time passed on in the quiet cloister, and 
Walburga became a nun there when her edu- 
cation was completed, and in works of useful- 
ness and happy hours of prayer her life went 
on, until she was nearly forty years of age. 
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and then letters came to Wimbourne, from 
Boniface^ the Apostle of Germany, begging 
that nuns might be sent to assist in his 
missionary toils. This happened in the year 
748, and thirty nuns at once oflTered to give up 
their peaceful home and travel to the new 
country at the call of God. They set sail, and 
at first the voyage was favourable, but at last 
such a violent storm arose that the sailors 
despaired of reaching land. S. Walburga had 
been quietly absorbed in prayer, but when 
they roused her, she stood up and commanded 
the storm to cease in the name of God, and 
immediately there was a calm and they reached 
the port safely. 

They then went to a church in Antwerp to 
pray, and proceeded to Mentz, where Boniface 
met them with Willibald, the brother of Wal- 
burga, whom she had been separated &om so 
many years, and who was now the Bishop of 
Eichstadt, while his brother Winibald was an 
abbot with the care of seven monasteries in 
Thuringia. 

♦♦ 9 
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S. Boniface placed Walburga at the head of 
a convent in Thuringia, under the direction of 
Winibald, and here she and her nuns formed 
their daily life upon the same plan as they had 
used in the old abbey of Wimboume, devoting 
themselves much to the study of books and 
transcribing the Holy Gospels and the Psalter 
diligently. At that time the Gennan nations 
were barbarous and wild, they worshipped the 
gods of war and thunder, but the wonderful 
preaching of Winibald and the austere life of 
Walburga and her nuns filled them with 
reverence, and in process of time the country 
round grew civilized. 

When this district had become orderly, 
Winibald and his holy sister sought out another 
spot in a wild forest country, where they 
established a monastery for monks and nuns, 
and although at first the natives were angry 
and threatened to kill them, they became at 
last peaceable and Christian. 

In about ten years Walburga had the grief 
of losing her brother by death, which made her 



S. Walbwrga, 131 

very desolate, but he had commeaded the 
monks and nuns to her care, and she tried to 
rule accordinor to his wishes. It was a hard 

o 

and trying life there, in a foreign land, amongst 
rough Germans, with the care of the monastery 
pressing upon her — a far different life to the 
peace of Wimbourne, where she had spent her 
early, happy years. 

But Walburga's heart glowed with the 
desire of converting darkened souls to the love 
of Christ, and so she was content to be there 
enduring every difficulty as a cross sent by 
God. She had great strength of character, but 
to this was added a spirit of unusual meekness 
and humility, which made het much beloved. 
Once after Winibald's death, Walburga re- 
mained a very long time in the church pray- 
ing, but night closed in, and she could not find 
the way to her cell without a light. Upon 
asking for one the sacristan refused it to her 
and instead of using her authority she went 
quietly towards her cell, a bright light shining 
upon her from surrounding angels, which con- 

9—2 
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tinned in the convent until the hour for 
Matins. 

Another miracle is told of her during her 
life. The daughter of a noble family in the 
neighbourhood lay at the point of death, with 
her parents weeping over her, and hearing of 
their grief, Walburga felt a great desire to 
visit them. It was evening time when she 
reached the castle, and great savage wolf-dogs 
kept watch at the door, who barked angrily at 
the sound of her footsteps. When the master 
of the house heard that a stranger was ap- 
proaching he bade his servants let her in at 
once, lest the fierce dogs should tear her to 
pieces, but she passed through them slowly, 
showing no fear and receiving no harm, as she 
said, quietly, " They will not hurt Wal- 
burga." 

When the baron was told that it was the 
abbess of the convent he received her with 
much respect, leading her to the sick-room, 
where she remained all night in prayer, and 
then in the morning restored the daughter in 
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perfect health to her parents, who were full of 
gratitude and surprise. 

Having done a great work for God in spread- 
ing truth amidst the people of these German 
forests, Walburga died in the year 776. Her 
face appeared radiant with beauty then, and a 
sweet unearthly fragrance filled the church in 
which she was laid, while the torches that had 
been placed round her coflin were miraculously 
lighted. 

Many years after her death, the church and 
monasterj" began to decay and Walburga's 
tomb was neglected, upon which she appeared 
in a vision to Otkar, then the bishop, reproach- 
ing him with " dishonouring the sepulchre in 
which her body awaited the resurrection." 
Otkar called his clergy together, the tomb was 
opened, and they carried the sacred remains 
in procession to Eichstadt, but on the way to 
the cathedral the mules which drew the 
coffin paused before the Church of the Holy 
Cross and refused to go on, so that it became 
the resting-place of S. Walburga. 
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More years went by and then the abbess of 
the convent at Monheim begged from the 
bishop a portion of these sacred relics, and the 
tomb was opened, when the bones were found 
moistened with drops of a dewy liquid of a 
sweet, strong odour. A portion of these bones 
were taken to Monheim, and on the way a 
boy who suffered from epilepsy touched the 
coflSn and was healed directly, and the abbess 
of the convent also received a miraculous cure. 

For a long time she had been lame from 
gout in her feet, and as she slept, an old man 
in the dress of a priest appeared to her, bidding 
her rise and go to the church. 

She replied that the bell for Matins had not 
sounded, nor could she go unless she was 
carried there. 

" Arise, and go quickly," said the heavenly 
visitor, " for S. Willibald, amidst a company of 
angels, has come to see where j^ou have laid 
his sister." 

The abbess rose directly, finding herself 
^rfectly well, and went quickly to the church 
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to offer her thanksgiving to God and S. Wal- 
burga. 

This shrine became a very favourite place of 
pilgrimage ; the lame and crippled regained the 
use of their limbs^ the blind received their 
sight, and others were restored from different 
kinds of sickness. 

Other miracles. were also worked. A little 
girl was too fond of play, loving it more than 
praying to God, and one day her ball remained 
fixed in her hand, and no power could remove 
it until she knelt at Walburga's shrine and 
asked her help. Another time a woman who 
persisted in spinning upon holidays of obliga- 
tion, was corrected by the wool clinging tightly 
to her hand^ from which she was not freed 
until she sought the Saint's intercession. 

The miracle for which Walburga is most 
renowned, and which is still going on, is of the 
oil which comes from her bones. It falls in 
drops into a silver bowl, and if in carrying it 
away this oil is treated with want of reverence, 
it instantly disappears, and it must be kept 
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with great care. It flows more freely during 
the time of holy Mass and upon the feasts of 
S. Walburga. Many wonderful cures have 
been worked by this oil, the most frequent 
being the restoration of sight. Too many 
cases have been proved to mention now, and if 
this seems difficult to understand, we must 
accept it with the simple faith of true children 
of the Church, knowing that God's power has 
no limit, but that He is '* glorious in His saints^ 
wonderful in His majesty, doing wonders." 




S- mindnbt. 




OME time during the seventh century 
a child was bom of noble parents in 
Montgomeryshire, who grew up to 
be a great servant of God. This was S. 
Beuno^ who, after he had received the holy 
habit of religion, journeyed into another part 
of Wales, to visit his relations who dwelt 
there. His sister had married a virtuous and 
noble husband, who welcomed' S. Beuno kindly, 
and gave him a piece of ground on which to 
build a church, and here, with their only child, 
the maiden Winefride, they came daily, to be 
present at holy Mass. These wise parents 
advised their young daughter to give heed to 
the instructions of S. Beuno, but she needed 
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no such bidding, for she loved to listen to the 
words which feU from his lips, and often 
sought him out to beg him to guide her in a 
life of piety. Winefride's father intended 
marrying her to some nobleman, bestowing on 
her a large fortune, but already God began to 
make her heart so entirely His own, that no 
other love could find place there. After much 
thought and prayer she sought S. Beuno one 
day, and told him her desire to belong to 
Christ alone, and her fear that by so doing she 
should displease her father ; but when the 
Lord Theorith heard from the saint that Ood 
was calling Winefride to give up all earthly 
love, he gave her full permission to forsake 
the world, and also resolved to retire as much 
as he could from the company of men, spend- 
ing the largest part of his great wealth upon 
the poor. 

Winefride felt as if she could never suffi- 
ciently thank God for the favour He had shown 
her. Prostrate before the altar she watched 
whole nights in the church, where the hours 
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seemed as moments for love of her Lord Who 
dwelt there, and she procured a little oratory- 
near to S. Beuno's cell, where she could visit 
him frequently, and be led forward in spiritual 
things. 

The eiftmy of our souls is always angry 
when a heart is thus wholly turned to God 
and heaven, and so (hoping to do her harm), 
he put into the mind of Prince Cradocus, a 
wicked love for Winefride. 

One Sunday, when her parents had gone to 
church, leaving Winefride to follow them after 
finishing some charitable duty, this young 
man entered the house, pretending to have 
business with her father. The holy girl did 
not at first think he wished to do her any in- 
jury, so she received him kindly, asking him 
to pass into another room, where he could re- 
main until Lord Theorith's return. Then the 
wicked thought of Cradocus turned to words, 
and he began to speak of his love for Wine- 
fride in a way which caused her to tremble 
with fear ; but she sought God in her heart, 
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and, directed by His Holy Spirit, answered by 
an apology for the meanness of her dress, and 
asked him to permit her to retire to make 
some change in it more suited for the presence 
of so noble a visitor. 

Once free, Winefride slipped away from the 
house by another door, running with all her 
speed towards the church ; but Cradocus, be- 
coming suspicious, rushed into the room where 
she had retired, and pursued her eagerly down 
the hill. He soon overtook her, and then, in 
his rage, drew his sword and struck her such 
a blow that at the first stroke her head was 
severed from her body and rolled down to the 
church where the congregation were kneeling. 
Terrible as the sight of her blood was, the 
people gazed with stiU more surprise at a clear 
rapfd s^ng which gushed ouT at the very 
spot upon which her head first fell, but as 
they caught sight of the wretched Cradocus 
wiping his stained sword upon the grass above 
them, they called upon God to revenge the 
murder. 
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S. Beuno had been preparing to offer the 
Holy Sacrifice, but by God's direction he left 
the altar, and taking the head of the martyred 
girl in his hands, approached the wretched 
murderer and besought God to execute His 
judgment upon him who felt no sorrow for 
the deed he had committed. Instantly Crado- 
cus dropped down dead, and the earth opening 
beneath his feet his body was carried to the 
devil, whom he had served. Then S. Beuno 
looked at the heart-broken parents, and he 
pitied them. Tears rolled down his cheeks as 
he knelt and entreated God for His own honour 
and glory to give back their child to them in 
life and health. Then joining the body of 
Winefride to the severed head, he covered 
both with his cloak, and returned to the 
altar. 

The holy Mass went on. Amidst the tears 
and sighs of the people Jesus was offered up 
in sacrifice for sin, and then S. Beuno mo- 
tioned the parents of Winefride to follow him 
to where they had laid her lifeless body. 
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Then, with fervent prayer, he raised the cloak, 
and the maiden rose as if she had only been 
to sleep, the light of life and holy joy shining 
on her face. Round her neck there was a 
white circle no larger than a thread, which 
remained always, in testimony pf the wonder 
God had worked for her. 

Holy as her life had been, Winefride grew 
daily in likeness to her divine Spouse. She 
loved nothing but to learn of Him, and at 
His sacred Name her eyes would fill with 
happy tears of love, and she begged to be 
solemnly veiled, as the custom of those days 
was for those who had given themselves for 
ever to the service of God. 

At length it was made known to S. Beuno 
that he should leave the spot where he had 
laboured for God, and that Winefride should 
collect there other virgins like herself, to guide 
souls in heavenly things. When he told this 
to her, the maiden was very sad, and wept 
bitterly at the thought of parting with him 
who had taught her all she knew of God's 
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service, but S. Beuna led her by the hand to 
the miraculous fountain where she had once 
been martyred, and spoke to her of what was 
the Divine purpose. He told her then that 
those stones which were still stained with the 
colour of her blood, should never lose their 
crimson tinge ; that any one who asked in her 
name help, in suffering of body or mind, should 
receive an answer to their petition ; and then, 
leading her back to the church, he bade her 
found there a convent for the honour of 
Almighty God, Who had showered His favours 
upon her. Winefride still wept. " Ah, I am 
now left as a weak, silly sheep amongst wolves, 
with no one to defend me," she cried, but S. 
Beuno answered not. Kaising his hand, he 
blessed her once more, and begun his journey. 

Her only comfort now, was to obey his 
slightest command, so the sorrowful maiden 
began to search out some others who should 
dwell with her in the practice of prayer and 
good works. 

Her government of this community was 
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wonderfully wise — ^with great firmness, she 
united a spirit of gentleness and love, and thus 
her subjects obeyed her willingly, and were 
led onward by her holy example. 

S. Winefride's fame began to be noised about 
Wales — many flocked from distant parts to 
receive' her instructions, many obtained the 
cure of their diseases, by bathing in the water 
of the holy well, returning home filled with 
ardent desires to be more closely united to God. 
For seven years the Saint remained in the 
convent she had founded ; then by the guidance 
of Heaven, she journeyed to another spot, 
where she was received into a monastery of 
holy sisters, and elected abbess in place of one 
who died at the time of Winefride's coming 
amongst them. Here she lived a life of mar- 
vellous prayer and penance, always teaching 
those she governed to keep their eyes fixed 
upon the example of Christ, and after the 
lapse of years, God called her to the reward of 
her love and fidelity, and having received the 
help of the last Sacraments, she passed sweetly 
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and peacefully from earth to heaven on the 3rd 
of November, which day is now kept as her 
festival. 

Many pages might be filled with the account 
of the miracles worked at S. Winefride's well 
— ^the blind, the infirm, the leprous, have been 
healed by the water which first gushed forth 
at God's command. 

Faith in miraculous cures is weak, in these 
our days, yet there are even now constant 
pilgrimages to the holy well, where health and 
blessing are still granted through the interces- 
sion of the Virgin-Martyr of Wales. 

" Almighty and everlasting God, we humbly 
beseech Thee that blessed S. Winefride may 
obtain for us, such spiritual and temporal 
benefits as aire expedient for Thy holy service, 
and our eternal salvation, through our Lord 
Jesus Christ, Thy Son. Amen." 




* * 10 




N the days when the Emperor Decius 
reigned, there dwelt in the City of 
Catania, in Sicily, a Christian maiden 
named Agatha. Quintianus had been made 
king over the island, and when he heard of the 
great beauty of the maiden, he gave orders 
that she should be brought before him, and he 
tempted her with flattery and gifts to love 
him, but without success. 

Then Quintianus sent for a wicked woman 
who dwelt in the city, and gave Agatha into 
her hands, promising that if she should subdue 
her, and make her obedient to his will, the 
reward should be great. 

For three-and-thirty days Agatha was kept 
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in the house of Frondisia, but though they 
tried flatteiy and persuasion, unkindness and 
persecution, she remained firm in her love to 
Christ. So the woman sought Quintianus at 
last, and said — " It would be easier to dissolve 
the rocks, and cause them to flow like water, 
than to conquer this girl and subdue her will." 

The ruler was very angry then, and, com- 
manding Agatha to be brought to him, he cried, 

" Who art thou, audacious girl ?" 

" I am the sei*vant of Jesus Christ," she re- 
plied. 

Then Quintianus answered — 

" Give up thy faith, or I will have thee tor- 
tured." 

To which Agatha responded — 

"If thou shouldest throw me among wild 
beasts, the power of my God can make them 
gentle as lambs ; if thou shouldest tear my 
flesh with scourges, the Holy Spirit within me 
would render thy tortures harmless; and if 
thou shouldest light a fire to consume me, the 
angels could quench it with dew from heaven." 

10—2 
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Then the tyrant ordered Agatha to be bound, 
and scourged severely with rods, and further 
he commanded two of his slaves to te»ar 
asunder her bosom with iron shears ; and stiU 
she did not murmur, only saying, " Shame to 
thee that thou shouldest treat me so." They 
carried her then to a dark dungeon, and in the 
silence of midnight there came to her a vener- 
able-looking man, bearing in his hand a vase 
of ointment — ^it was the holy Apostle S. Peter, 
and the youth who walked before him was one 
of the angels, but Agatha knew it not ; and 
such a glorious light filled the prison, that the 
soldiers fled in terror, leaving the door open. 
One of them cried to S. Agatha, " Arise, and 
escape !" but she refused to fly from the crown 
of martyi-dom. 

S. Peter drew near, and said — " I am come 
to heal thee, my daughter." 

Agatha drew her veil more closely over her 
wound, and replied — 

" If it is the Will of my Lord that I should 
be healed, He will Himself heal me." 
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But when the apostle said he had come from 
Christ to minister to her, Agatha received his 
help, and with the heavenly ointment he 
restored her breast and healed the wounds 
which the stripes had made in her body, and 
then disappeared, while the maiden knelt and 
thanked Christ for His mercy. 

Soon after, Quintianus sent for Agatha to be 
brought to him, and, seeing her healed, he 
cried — 

" Who hath restored thee 1" 

"He Whom I believe in, and to Whom I have 
given my love, has sent His Apostle to heal my 
wounds," was the maiden's reply. 

Then Quintianus ordered a great fire to be 
kindled, and the Saint was bound hand and 
foot and flung into it; but that moment so 
terrible an earthquake shook the city, that the 
people implored him to desist from tormenting 
the Christian virgin, lest worse things should 
befall them. 

So, half-scorched, and in terrible pain, 
Agatha was once more taken back to her dun- 
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geon, where she prayed so earnestly that she 
might see the glory of God, that her pure soul 
was released, and ascended to heaven, where 
she lives in the presence of Jesus, for Whom 
she suffered, rejoicing for evermore. 





S. %uc^, ^.M. 




NOBLE and virtuous girl, whose name 
was Lucy, dwelt in the city of Syra- 
cuse with her widowed mother, who 
had instructed her carefully in the truths of 
Christianity ; she did not, however, know that 
the child had early dedicated herself to Christ 
Many a youth in that country admired the 
beauty of Lucy, and tried to win her love in 
vain, and one of these would send her letters, 
in which he said that it was the great beauty ' 
and brightness of her eyes which caused his 
admiration. Lucy thought over the words of 
her Lord, " If thine eye offend thee, pluck it 
out," and fearing lest her eyes should be an 
occasion of sin to this young man, she called 
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for a knife, and unhesitatingly took cat her 
Bparkllng eyea, sending them upon a dish to 
her lover, with these words : " Thon hast here 
what thou didst long for; now I beseech thee 
leave me in peace." The youth was both 
astonished and deeply grieved ; hut the firm- 
ness and courage of the holy girl had made so 
great an impression upon his heart, that he 
became a Christian, and ever aft«r practised 
virtue and piety. 

But God did not purpose that Lucy should 
remain without sight, and one day, when she 
knelt in prayer, her eyes were restored to her, 
more beautiful than ever. 

The mother of this young Saint had long 
suffered from some illness, and Lucy entreated 
her to go on a pilgrimage to the tomb of 
S. Agatha, by whose intercession, and the 
powtr of Clirist, she would surely be healed ; 
so they journeyed together to Catania, and, 
while praying there, Lucy had a vision of 
■dbs martyred saint, surrounded by a company 
'. who promised her the recovery of 



S. Lucy, VJI. 153 

her mother, and the special blessing of Heaven 
upon herself and her native city. 

When Lucy regained consciousness, after 
her vision, she found her mother healed, and 
then she begged to be released from the pro- 
mise which had been made for her at fourteen 
years of age to become the wife of a rich and 
noble pagan youth of Syracuse. 

Her mother was troubled at the request, 
especially as Lucy asked permission to expend 
her dowry upon the poor ; but she said — " My 
child, thou shalt have thy will, only wait until 
my death before thou distributest our posses- 
sions, lest I die a beggar." 

Lucy smiled, and said — " Oh ! my mother, 
God values little what we give Him when it 
is no longer useful to ourselves," and at these 
words the mother replied, " Then do as thou 
wilt." So the holy maiden sold all they had, 
and gave money to the poor and suffering, and 
when the youug man to whom she had been 
early betrothed saw this, he no longer desired 
to espouse her, but went and denounced her to 
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the governor as a Christian. Lucy was soon 
summoned before Pascasius, and commanded 
to deny Christ, and when she refused, he 
ordered her to be taken to a place where bad 
people resorted, who would do her harm. But 
it pleased the Almighty to work a miracle for 
the deliverance of this young servant^ for, as. 
the men attempted to drag her away, she be- 
came perfectly immovable. Bopes were brought 
and fastened to her legs and arms, oxen were 
attached to them, but the slight form of Lucy 
remained still in the same spot, in spite of the 
strength of animals and men, and when Pas~ 
casius saw this he ordered a great fire to be 
lighted round her, so that she might be burned 
to de^th. However, Lucy prayed in the midst 
of the flames, and they did not even singe a 
hair of her head, so the governor commanded 
one of his servants to pierce her throat with 
the point of his sword, and thus she passed to 
the reward of her martyr*s crown, and to rest 
in the love of her Divine Spouse, for Whom 
she had given up her innocent life. 
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The body of S. Lucy was buried by Chris- 
tians upon the very spot where she suffered 
and died, and soon afterwards a church, bear* 
ing her name, was erected there, to the praise 
of Almighty God, Whose graoe had enabled her 
to triumph over every temptation and trial, 
and remain "faithful unto death.'' 
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BOUT a year before the martyrdom of 
S. Agnes, another young and holy 
girl suffered death for the sake of 
Jesus Christ, by the conomand of the Emperor 
Diocletian. 

This was S. Dorothy, who died upon the 
6th of February in the year 303. 

This maiden was very beautiful, and perhaps 
it was for this reason that Theophilus wished 
to marry her; but she refused him, because he 
was a pagan and did not believe in the Chris- 
tian faith. When this young man found that 
Dorothy would not take him for a husband 
he resolved to have his revenge ; and in those 
dreadful times it was easy to be revenged on 
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any one by simply telling the emperor that he 
was a Christian. So the maiden was quickly 
seized, and cast into a dungeon, and afterwards 
dragged before the governor of the city to 
answer the charge made against her. 

Dorothy knew that some terrible sentence 
would follow; she knew that she might be 
devoured by wild beasts, or burnt, or tortured 
on the cruel rack, but she never wavered in 
her answer. Yes, she was a Christian virgin, 
a servant of Jesus Christ. 

Then she was threatened with death and 
tempted to serve the heathen gods, but she 
only said meekly, that death would unite her 
with Jesus Christ, with Whom there was 
eternal joy, and in Whose garden flowers and 
fruit grew which could never wither or decay. 

The governor did not at once condemn her 
to death — there was a sort of pity even in his 
hard, wicked heart for one so young — but he 
had her taken back to her dungeon, and there 
he sent two sisters who had once been Chris- 
tians but had denied their God, that they 
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might persuade her to yield as they had done, 
and serve false gods. 

But when they entered her prison Dorothy 
reproved them severely, and spoke so eamestiy 
of the joys of heaven which they had given up, 
that their hearts were touched, and falling at 
her feet, they begged her to pray for the pardon 
of their sins, and went away declaring them- 
selves publicly to be Christians. 

The governor was violently angry, and 
ordered the sisters to be burned in Dorothy's 
presence,and while their torments lasted she en- 
couraged them by her holy words to be brave. 

Then came Dorothy's turn to be tortured, 
and afberwai*ds she was executed, declaring 
with her last breath, that she loved and be- 
lieved in Christ alone. An hour had scarcely 
passed after her glorious soul had gone to God, 
when a strange miracle occurred to convert the 
wicked lover of Dorothy. As she had stood 
in the presence of the governor and spoken of 
the unfading fruit and flowers of the heavenly 
garden, Theophilus listened, and as she was 
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taken to her execution he mockingly asked 
her to send him some of that wondrous fruit 
from Paradise. Dorothy raised her heart to ' 
God, then, looking at Theophilus, replied 
gently, "Within an hour I will send you 
apples and roses from Paradise." 

Theophilus tried to laugh, but he was 
strangely uneasy, and instead of going to see 
the Christian maiden beheaded, he left the 
crowd and joined a party of youths in feasting 
and rejoicing. 

So, as we have said, Dorothy went home to 
God, and before an hour had passed, a youth 
entered that banqueting-room and placed a 
jewelled dish of apples and roses before Theo- 
philus. 

They were like no fruit of earth, so per- 
fect was their beauty, besides, it was not the 
season for apples or roses. " How do you 
bring us this fruit ?'* cried the pagan youth ; 
to whom the answer came from the heavenly 
messenger, " The holy martyr Dorothy sends 
these apples and roses from Paradise." 
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Theophilus trembled, but God's grace had 
triumphed over the darkness of his soul ; he 
rose from the feast, went to the governor, and 
declared his belief in the Christian's God ; that 
night he, too, was a martyr for the same holy 
faith. The body of- Dorothy is kept in a 
church of Rome bearing her name, and her 
memory is venerated as one of the many who 
gave their lives up gladly for God and truth. 
May we — though not called to die by the 
sword as she did — ^give ourselves up as gener- 
ously to suffering, to false accusation, to bitter 
mockery, if it comes to us, that, bearing our 
little cross for the love of Jesus, we, too, may 
win a heavenly crown. 






S- Barbara. 

URING the reign of the Emperor 
Maximin^ there dwelt in Nicomedia 
a young maiden named Barbara^ 
whose father, like most of the inhabitants of 
that town, was an idolater. God's truth had 
forced its way through the darkness of many 
souls, and men feared it as now, in later days, 
they fear the one true faith, which throws its 
strong clear light on sin, and discovers its 
hideousness. And the father of Barbara, in his 
dread of Christianity, enclosed his daughter in 
a tower, with only her mother and their 
servants for companions, believing that thus 
he should shut out the danger which he 
thought so great; but the power of the 
Almighty can conquer all obstacles, and thus 
** 11 
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He caused a priest named Yallus to stay for a 
time near the dwelling of Barbara^ who in- 
structed her in the Christian religion and gave 
her the Sacrament of Baptism. 

Before very long, the idolatrous father 
learned that his child was a Christian. Enter- 
ing her room one day, he noticed that a window 
had been lately placed between the two which 
had always been there, and he inquired why 
this was done, and whether there had not been 
sufficient light in the room. " I have had the 
window made for a good reason," said Barbara, 
** It is to remind me that there are three lights 
which illumine heaven — the Father, the Son, 
and the Holy Ghost, the three persons of our 
great and glorious God." 

At these words the father was violently 
enraged, and would have killed his daughter 
had she not escaped — ^not through fear of dying 
for Christ, but that she might save her parent 
from committing so great a crime. Flying to 
an adjoining mountain, she hid herself there, 
sometimes in the wet and dreary caverns. 
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sometimes in an abandoned mine: but her 
cruel father at last discovered her retreat and 
took her back to Nicomedia. 

She was summoned before the governor, who 
ordered her to be tortured, so that in her pain 
she should give up Christianity, but after 
inflicting many terrible sufferings upon her, 
through which she remained firm in her faith 
and holy love, he condemned her to have her 
head cut off. The wicked father's heart was 
so full of enmity against the Christian religion, 
that he had lost all natural affection for his 
daughter — ^he hated her then with a fierce, 
cruel hatred, and seizing her with his own 
hands, dragged her back to the mountain and 
executed the sentence of death which had been 
passed; her head lay at his feet, separated 
from her body, by his own violence, yet even 
then he felt neither shame nor sorrow. God's 
vengeance was soon to overtake the murderer, 
for as he descended the mountain, a thunder- 
bolt fell and killed him on the spot, and no 
trace of his body was ever discovered. Some 

11—2 



164 Stories of the Saints, 

short time after, Maximin met with a similar 
death, as a punishment from Heaven, for his 
cruelty to the young Christian maiden. 

When Barbara knew that her last moment 
had come, when for an instant she could pray 
to Him in Whose strength she had borne 
torture, and was ready to meet death, her 
petition was for others. She begged of God 
that those who loved her name and remem- 
bered her martyrdom, might obtain pardon for 
their sins, and the grace of receiving the Holy 
Communion before their souLs should pass into 
His presence, and a Heavenly voice replied, 
" My daughter — ^your prayer is heard." It is 
for this reason that this holy virgin and martyr 
is specially invoked by all who keep before 
them the thought of death, so that S. Barbara's 
prayers to Almighty God may secure to them 
the help of the last Sacraments, in spite of any 
danger or difficulty with which they may be 
surrounded. "From thunder and tempest, 
from sudden and unprepared death, deliver us, 
"d — S. Barbara, pray for us." 





S. Cur. 

|XJRING the time when Christians were 
being so cruelly persecuted by Do- 
mitian, a noble lady named Julitta, 
with her two maid-servants and her little son 
Cyr, went for safety to Seleucia. But the 
governor there was as bitter in his hatred of 
God's people as the prefect of Iconium, so that 
Julitta could not stay, but passed on to Tarsus 
in Cilicia. When she entered that city Alex- 
ander saw her, and gave orders that she should 
be seized ; and so with her little child in her 
arms this lady was dragged before the go- 
vernor. 

Her two maid-servants were so alarmed at 
her danger that they ran away and hid them- 



166 Stories of the Saints. 

selves, while she, the daughter of kings, stood 
as a prisoner before the cruel Alexander, an- 
swering to all his questions only these few 
words, "I am a Christian." This made the 
judge very angry, and he ordered the child to 
be taken from her while she was cruelly 
beaten. 

It was not easy to tear the little Cyr from 
his mother ; he was but three and a half years 
old, and he kept stretching out his arms to her 
so pitifully that every one was moved with 
compassion. Even Alexander held the child 
upon his knee and tried to pax^ify him, but Cyr 
struggled to get to his mother, and scratched 
the face of the cruel judge in his efforts to free 
himself, and when Julitta continued to cry out, 
" I am a Christian," he called out also with all 
the strength of his childish voice, "I am a 
Christian," and no words or threats could 
silence him. Then Alexander, in a furious 
rage, took Cyr by the foot and dashed him so 
violiently to the ground that he was instantly 
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killed, and all the place was sprinkled with his 
blood. 

The remorse and disappointment of the 
governor at the murder of this innocent little 
child made him more than ever angry with 
Julitta, and he had her tortured with the 
greatest cruelty, and commanded that her head 
should be struck off and the body of Cyr should 
be carried out of the city and thrown where 
the bodies of wicked men were usually cast 
When Julitta saw the death of her child she 
thanked God for letting him become so early a 
martyr for the faith of Christ, and as she was 
led to execution she blessed and praised Him 
for granting Cyr a place in His heavenly 
kingdom, and begged that the same grace 
should be given her. 

The martyrdom of little S. Cyr took place 
about the year 304, and his body, with his 
mother's, was buried secretly in a field near 
the city, by the maid-servants, who came to 
secure them unknown to Alexander. His 
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relics were brought from Antioch many years 
later by the Bishop of Auxerre, and have been 
enshrined in diflFerent places in France, where 
many of the monasteries and churches have 
been placed under the protection of his 
name. 




. €gril* 




jHIS boy-Saint aJd martyr had early 
received the grace of the Christian 
faith, although his father was still 
one of the idolaters of Cappadocia. Cyril 
wonld not adore these false gods, and his re- 
fusal made his father so angry that, after 
treating him with great cruelty, he turned 
him out of doors. 

The governor of that part heard what had 
happened, and issued an order for Cyril to be 
brought before him. He had been told that 
the child was constantly uttering the holy 
Name of Jesus, and that his father's anger 
had been powerless to silence him; so now, 
tiying to win Cyril by caressing him most 
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affectionately, the governor assured him he 
ought to hate that Name, instead of loving it, 
and promised him that if he was obedient he 
should be reconciled to his father, and regain 
all that was his inheritance. 

Many people older than Cyril would perhaps 
have been tempted to hesitate : the cruel acts 
of persecution in those days were so well- 
known, that Christians had reason to under- 
stand what would befall them in refusing 
obedience to the governors of those heathen 
oities ; but this brave bdy did not tremble, he 
answered boldly that he would willingly suffer 
for Christ — ^willingly give up the riches of the 
world for those of heaven. We may be sure 
that Cyril could not have felt and answered 
thus by his own strength — it was God who 
spoke by him, and gave him heavenly strength 
to meet the danger which was near. The 
judge still thought he should conquer, and, as 
kindness had failed, he was going to try what 
fear would do, so he ordered the boy to be 
bound and carried away, as if he was about to 
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be executed, but he privately said that he was 
only to be frightened. So Cyril was dragged 
before a blazing fire, into which they threat- 
ened to throw him ; but he did not shrink 
from suffering, and declared as bravely as be- 
fore that he was ready to die for Jesus, whose 
Name he loved so much ; and then they took 
him back to the governor, saying they could 
do nothing with Cyril 

The judge said to him, " My boy, you have 
seen both fire and sword. If you are wise 
you will escape them, and return to your house 
and fortune." 

That was his last chance of escape, but 
Cyril was not afraid. "I fear neither the 
sword nor the fire," he answered. " God will 
receive me : put me quickly to death, that I 
may go to Him." 

Those who stood by felt sorry for tliis child, 
and admired his faith and courage so much, 
that they could not help shedding tears ; but 
he bid them rejoice, because of the heavenly 
treasures he was going to possess, and then 
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he died by the sword — still courageous, still 
speaking the holy Name with his last breath ; 
and thus his pure soul passed from earth to 
join the " noble army of martyrs in heaven." 
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S. Eita. 

N a little mountain cottage not far 
from the city of Lucca in Tuscany, 
the holy servant Zita spent her 
earliest childhood. Her parents were very 
poor and she endured a good many hardships, 
but she was always happy and patient because 
her delight was in God, and no poverty or 
trouble can separate us from Him. When she 
was twelve years old, Zita had to go out to 
service, and her father obtained her a place in 
the palace of a noble family in Lucca, named 
EatineUi, where she remained for the rest of 
her life. No doubt it was hard for the little 
girl to learn the duties of a servant, and she 
felt sad at being separated from her parents 
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and her cottage home, but she set to work to 
do what was pleasing to God, and prayed more 
than ever for His help and care. From her 
babyhood, Zita's heart had been full of pity 
for every one in sorrow or want, and it had 
caused her great pain to have no means of 
helping others because of the poverty in. her 
own home, but now that she began to earn 
money she only spent just what kept her 
decently in clothes, and all the rest went to 
those who were worse oflf than herself Every 
day she gave her own food to beggars, eating 
any scraps that she could get from what was 
left in the kitchen, and it seemed as if it was 
impossible for her to refuse any one who asked 
alms for the love of God. One day a poor 
pilgrim came to the door begging for food and 
water. Zita had nothing to give, but suddenly 
a thought entered her mind, and she bid him 
wait while she took a large copper vessel to 
the fountain to get him water. As she re- 
tmned, she made over it the sign of the Cross, 
and asked the poor wanderer to drink, and he 
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declared it was no longer water, bnt the 
sweetest wine he had ever tasted. This foun- 
tain is shown at Lucca now by the name of 
« S. Zita's weU." 

The palace of the Fatinelli was close to the 
church of S. Fridian, and Zita rose early each 
morning so that she might be present at holy 
Mass without neglecting any of her duties, and 
there she might be seen wrapt in prayer until 
the moment it was proper for her to return to 
her daily work. This pious young servant 
was so anxious to do every common action for 
God, that she kept her mind turned to Him in 
all she did from morning until night, making 
her work a continual prayer, and as she had 
taken the Blessed Virgin as a model of per- 
fection, she loved to form pictures in her mind of 
Mary in the cottage of -Nazareth, busy Id house- 
hold duties like herself, and yet always united 
to Jesus Christ by love. If it was sometimes 
hard to obey her employers, Zita remembered 
how Mary submitted to S. Joseph — ^if it hap- 
pened that her fellow-servants treated her with 
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ridicule or unkindness, Zita remembered Jesus 
bearing contempt in silence, and thus she 
became more and more like' the holy ones of 
whom she thought so constantly, and every 
day the grace in her soul grew stronger. 
The remembrance of the Passion of Christ 
gave Zita a great thirst for suffering, and 
besides mortifying her passions and inclinations 
she was led by God to impose many penances 
upon herself. Frequently she fasted, more 
frequently she slept upon the brick floor or a 
hard board, and she wore a rough cord round 
her waist Ivhich chafed her skin. All this was 
good, but it would have been worthless to our 
Lord if Zita had forgotten her duty to her 
master in- love to the poor, and love of prayer 
and penance ; but those who watched her life 
have said that she was always diligent and 
desirous to please, and ready at any time to 
assist her fellow-servants, never making a 
difficulty about what she was asked to do, but 
keeping that spirit of gentle meekness which 
she had learned from Jesus and Mary. 
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In her master's palace there was one solitary 
place which no one used, where Zita loved to 
spend whole nights in prayer, and how near 
God came to her in these hours we may hardly 
venture to imagine, but occasionally one of the 
family passing the door, saw brightness like 
the simshine coming from it, which they felt 
sure could only proceed from the divine light 
of a heavenly presence. 

This holy servant of God also visited the 
church late at night, when her day's work 
was done, and there in a retired comer she 
would kneel and adore Jesus in the Blessed 
Sacrament. 

About ten miles from Lucca there stood a 
church which people feared to visit, because of 
the war then raging, as it was a solitary place 
where there had occurred several robberies and 
murders. Here Zita went one night to visit 
her Lord, but when she reached the place, the 
church doors were closed and barred. Then 
she prostrated herself outside and began to 
pray, but her long walk had wearied her and 

** 12 
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she fell asleep until day dawned, when awak- 
ing she found the candle she had brought was 
lighted and burning and the doors of the 
church opened. 

At sunrise the parish priest and some other 
persons saw Zita praying inside the church, 
but knowing that the doors had not been 
unlocked they declared it to be a miracle. 

In these nightly visits to church, Zita once 
remained such a length of time in prayer that 
daylight began to enter the windows of tte 
church. Suddenly she remembered that she 
had to bake bread that ^ morning, and it was 
then too late to begin. She hurried home 
directly and went to the flour-chest, but there 
she saw a number of loaves all kneaded ready 
for the oven. While they were baking, Zita 
went to her mistress to thank her for having 
this work done for her, but no one in the house 
knew anything of it, and it was evident that 
the loaves had been kneaded by no human 
hand. 

Zita's desire was to avoid praise and esteem. 
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and for this purpose she often spoke of her 
own faults very frankly and tried to excuse 
the failings of others, yet when any of her 
companions did wrong she told them gently of 
their sin, and tried to influence them to amend 
their Uves. 

Until the age of sixty, the Saint passed her 
days in this holy simple life, and then she was 
seized with low fever which lasted some time 
before she could be persuaded to rest in her 
bed. At last she was obliged to lie down in 
weakness for a few days, during which she 
prepared for death by receiving iihe last Sacra- 
ments,and then her soul passed away to heaven, 
mourned for by the family she had served so 
long and by all the poor of Lucca, who had 
reason to bless the name of Zita. As she 
expired a star was seen to hover over the city, 
and many miracles occurred at the tomb of the 
holy servant, who had risen from obscurity and 
poverty to shine as a saint in the kingdom of 
heaven. 

12—2 
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HE early Church had suffered terrible 
persecution and humiliation for seve- 
ral centuries at the time when S. 
Monica was born, in the year 332, and although 
there was a period of peace just then, her 
parents knew its uncertainty so well, that 
they took unusual care to train their little 
daughter to place her hope in the life which 
should be eternal, and to despise all earthly 
joy, which would only disappoint her. 

Besides having a good father and mother, 
S. Monica speaks of the care and pious train- 
ing of her nurse, who watched over her very 
strictly, and thus preserved from evil in- 
fluence or example, the child showed early a 
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great love for God. When she was still quite 
a little thing, Monica would run away to the 
church, when no one was looking, and would 
be found kneeling in some quiet comer, with 
folded hands and downcast eyes, perfectly 
happy in the presence of Jesus. At times, in 
the midst of her games, she would leave her 
young playmates, to get a few moments' prayer 
under the shadow of some tree, and soon she 
would forget everything in the love of God, 
and stay wrapt in devotion until they sought 
and roused her. Very often she would rise in 
the night, and, kneeling on the ground, say 
the prayers her mother had taught her ; and 
thus God, from her infancy, led her to love 
that union with Himself, which grew wonder- 
fully strong in later years, and which gave 
her strength to do great things for Him. 

Monica had an intense love for the poor, 
frequently concealing a part of her own 
meals that she might relieve some beggar at 
the door ; she took a special interest, too, in 
the sick and wandering, and would direct 
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them to her father's house, and then wash 
their feet with her little hands, honouring 
Jesus Christ in these His suffering servants. 

Her nurse accustomed the child to mortify 
herself in many ways, never allowing her to 
drink even a drop of water excepting at the 
hour for her regular meals^ no matter how 
great might be her thirst ; thus she hoped to 
accustom Monica to practise self-denial, which 
should increase with her growth, and fit her to 
follow Christ in the way of the Cross. Although 
there was so much holiness and sweetness in 
this little girl's early life, she was not free 
from faults, and one of these she often spoke 
of afterwards with great sorrow. It was the 
custom to allow girls, as they grew older, to 
see a little to the management of the house, 
and so, when Monica was of a suitable age, 
she was given the task of going every day to 
the cellar for wine, to be used by the house- 
hold. It happened that, in thoughtlessness 
and for amusement, she began to put her lips 
to the wine, just to taste it — ^more from the 
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childish pleasure of doing forbidden things 
than because she liked its flavour ; however, 
from taking merely a sip, she went on to take 
more, until she would drink a small cupful 
every time she went to the cellar. A servant 
was always with her, who of course saw what 
she did, but who did not inform her nurse or 
parents of this fault ; however, one day when 
Monica had annoyed her, this woman in her 
anger taunted and reproached her with secretly 
drinking wine in the cellar. The young girl's 
fece flushed with shame, and her heart was 
filled with compunction, and she set to work 
to correct herself, never again tasting anything 
but pure water. 

This fault was, perhaps, by God's grace, the 
beginning of that love of mortification which 
was hers through life, and it taught her to be 
very humble and distrustful of herself, and 
thus led her to depend upon a higher strength 
whenever temptation came in her way. 

Like many of the other towns of Africa, 
Monica's birthplace was full of the spirit of 
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heresy and schism, and, when she was atout 
eighteen years old, such public crimes and dis- 
turbances existed, that the emperor inter- 
fered, and forbade any one to profess openly 
this heresy. Then the town, like many others, 
returned to the Catholic faith, and the Saint 
must have rejoiced in seeing her birthplace 
set free from error, especially as it is thought 
her baptism and First Communion took place at 
that time. When Monica was a little older, 
her parents gave her in marriage to a husband 
who did not love or serve God, and a most un- 
happy life began, for she had to dwell in the 
house of her mother-in-law, who was a woman 
of a violent and jealous disposition. The trials 
which S. Monica endured were very great — 
even the servants spoke untruthfully about 
her, and took evil reports of her actions to her 
husband and his mother ; but God gave her 
the love of suflfering, which helped her to 
bear everything with courage, and seek her 
only joy in prayer. In the year 354 her first 
child was born, who received the name of 
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Augustine, and regarding whom God gave her 
a secret assurance of the holiness of his future 
life if she taught him from his infancy to be 
faithful to the inspirations of the Holy Spirit. 
Doubtless it was this which inspired S. Monica 
with such faith during the years when that 
son wandered from God, and she prayed so 
earnestly and so trustingly for his conversion. 

Two other children were given to S. 
Monica, and although their father was a pagan, 
and their relatives and servants set them no 
good example, the prayers of their holy mother 
obtained for them the grace of becoming 
faithful servants of God. 

From the earliest infancy of Augustine, S. 
Monica endeavoured to fill his little heart 
with the thought of God's goodness and 
holiness. It was not then the custom to bap- 
tize children directly, but she took the first 
opportunity of putting his name upon the list 
of catechumens, which means those who were 
being prepared to receive the grace of baptism. 
Knowing that her child would presently be 
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tempted to follow the example of his father, 
and that even her care could not shield him 
from evil influence as he grew up, Monica 
tried to form his conscience so that he might 
early learn to distinguish right from wrong; 
and she especially loved to talk to him of the 
joy of heaven, bidding him raise his eyes to 
the sky, as she tried to picture to him the 
peace and rest which they enjoyed who were 
dwelling for ever in the presence of God. To 
this she added lessons about the crib in which 
the great God humbled Himself to become a 
little child — of the Cross on which He died a 
death of shame and suffering, that we might 
be freed from the eternal punishment our sins 
deserved. During the time of S. Augustine's 
childhood he was seized with such violent pain 
and illness that his life was supposed to be in 
danger, and in his fear he thought of God and 
of eternity, and begged earnestly to receive 
the grace of baptism. His mother longed for 
it as ardently as he, and entreated that he 
might not die without the sacrament being 
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given him; and immediately the pain and 
danger lessened, and the child grew well, so 
that his baptism was not thought of any 
more until many years after. As Augustine 
grew older, S. Monica knew that she 
must allow him to leave her, to begin his 
education; so she placed him in a town not 
many miles distant, trusting that by God's 
grace he might not forget all the lessons of 
virtue and piety which she had tried to teach 
him. But although the lad advanced rapidly 
in his studies, he began by degrees to fall 
intp sinful habits, and yet his conscience was 
not dead — he often thought of his mother's 
early training, and his heart was full of re- 
morse, but yet he would not turn to God, and 
begin a better life, for he persuaded himself 
that he could do that at some later time. 
Although God permitted this great sorrow to 
fall upon S. Monica, He gave her the joy of 
seeing her husband give up his unbelief, and 
put himself under Christian instruction, just 
at the time she had been married to him 
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seventeen years, during which she had prayed 
for his conversion, and not long afterwards he 
died a calm and pious death, after having been 
baptized in the faith of Christ's Church. Then 
S. Monica vowed to belong only to God, and 
never to have another husband, and she re- 
ceived the dress which in those times the 
Church gave to widows who intended to pass 
the rest of their lives in retirement from the 
world. The love of the poor had been very 
strongly rooted in her heart as a little child, 
and now that she was free she devoted herself 
more and more to waiting upon them, and 
nursing those who were sick in the hospital- 
Besides this, S. Monica sought out little home- 
less orphan children, whom she tried to train for 
God as she had trained Augustine. Wherever 
there was sorrow or suffering, the Saint, who 
had endured so many sorrows herself, was 
ever ready to give comfort and help. 

The rest of her time was given entirely to 
God, and He rewarded her with a great deal of 
His love and consolation. Augustine's sinful life 
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was not unknown to his holy mother, and she 
mourned continually over his state ; but her 
trust in the Almighty was so strong, that she 
prayed more and more for his conversion, be- 
lieving that he would one day return to God, 
Whom he had so much offended. 

For years she offered up her tears, her 
sufferings, her supplications to the Almighty, 
and then the answer came, and Augustine re- 
nounced the unbelief and sin into which he 
had fallen, and gave his heart and life entirely 
to God. S. Monica was happy then ; her son 
was baptized, he was only desirous of devo- 
ting the rest of his days to the service of his 
heavenly Father ; and when he desired to live 
in some retired spot, where the world's temp- 
tations should not assail him, she was ready to 
accompany him anywhere. When Augustine 
had been following a course of sin, he had fled 
from Africa to Italy; there his mother had gone 
also, and there he had been converted by her 
prayers; but when he proposed to return to 
Africa, she at once prepared for the journey. 
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They started upon the route, and, as they 
rested at diiBferent stages on the way, the 
mother and son would talk of heaven as they 
had done long years before, when he was a 
little innocent child ; but Augustine noticed 
that she seemed to have a more intense longing 
to be set free from this world, and it seemed to 
him that her pure soul could not long bear to 
be separated from that peace and joy which 
had ever been her one hope, her first thought. 

Only a few days later, S. Monica was 
attacked by fever, and God made known to 
her that her end was near, and that she would 
never return to Africa. For more than a week 
she sulBfered greatly; but many heavenly 
favours were granted her, although one im- 
mense sacrifice was required of her. She 
longed to receive the Holj" Eucharist, but the 
sickness, which continued violently, made it 
impossible for this desire to be granted, and all 
the help they could give her was to place a 
cross in her hand, upon which she gazed 
lovingly until her eyes closed in death. 
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It is said that^ just at the last, a lovely little 
child was seen to enter the room, who ap- 
proached the bedside of the Saint, and pressed 
a kiss upon her heart : it was Jesus, the Holy 
Child, Who called her thus to come with Him 
to the home He had prepared for her in 
heaven, and at the touch of His sacred lips 
she bowed her head and died without a 
murmur or a sigh — ^in perfect peace. 
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|LTHOUGH the saints have usually 
had to bear a great deal of illness 
and suffering, it is S. Lidwina who is 
considered especially the patroness of the sick, 
on account of her perfect example of courage 
and patience during nearly thirty-eight years 
of pain. 

She was a Dutch child, bom at the town of 
Scheidam on the River Meuse, and although 
their ancestors had been noble, her parents 
were so poor at the time of her birth that her 
father had to support his family upon his earn- 
ings as a night-watchman. From a very little 
girl Lidwina had a special love for the Blessed 
Virgin, and could not pass the church which 
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contained her image without going in to say a 
Hail Mary at her dear mother's feet. 

When she was about seven years of age 
Lidwina was sent every morning to carry 
breakfast to her brothers at school, and in 
passing the church-door she went in on her 
way home to say the favourite prayer. Once 
she stayed so long that her mother, Petronilla, 
scolded her because she thought the child had 
been idling, but Lidwina told her what she 
had done, and declared that while she was 
praying the Blessed Virgin had smiled on her, 
and after that Petronilla did not complain any 
more. 

When Lidwina was still very young her 
great beauty, added to her talents, made several 
persons desire to marry her, but her mother 
objected because of her childish age, and the 
girl herself begged that she might be allowed 
to give all her heart to God. He saw fit to 
grant her desire, but the answer to her prayer 
came by suffering and pain. 

In the winter-time, before she was fifteen 

** 13 



194 Stories of the Saints, 

years old, Lidwina was skating on the ice with 
some of her companions, when one of them 
seized hold of her, thus causing her to fall on 
some blocks of rough ice, breaking one of the 
ribs on her right side. An abscess formed 
there, and Lidwina was worn out with pain, 
which nothing seemed to reUeve. At last, one 
day when she was suflfering more than ever, 
she sprang from bed and threw herself 
into her father's arms, and then the abscess 
broke, and it seemed as if she must die from 
exhaustion. But God's Will was not to remove 
her from the world. He meant her to live on 
for many years and be sanctified through 
suffering ; which was at first very hard for a 
young, lively girl of fifteen years. 

It used to make her unhappy, and she would 
beg those who visited her to think of some- 
thing to ease her pain, for it cost her much 
before she grew to love suffering for the sake 
of Jesus. Her young friends would come and 
talk to her, looking so strong and merry that 
Lidwina cried bitterly over her own helpless- 
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ness^ and wished with all her heart that she 
could get well. After a while she began to 
crawl about the house with the help of a stick, 
but then the use of her feet left her and she 
had to try crutches. 

For the first two years they carried her at 
Easter to receive Holy Communion at the 
church, but afterwards her confessor brought 
it to her, twice in the year, trying to turn her 
thoughts away from her own misery and fix 
them on Jesus in His Passion. He used to 
tell Lidwina that nothing else would give her 
any peace or teach her to submit to God's 
WiU ; however, she suffered such pain in her 
body that she seemed as if she could not think 
of Jesus at all until she had struggled long to 
obey the advice given her. This good priest 
taught her to divide the sufferings of Christ 
into seven parts, and at fixed times in the day 
and night to think of one of these subjects and 
pray much for the patience of the Saviour, 
and at last Lidwina became so accustomed to 
this rule that she could measure time by her 

13—2 
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seven hours of prayer, and it began to make 
her own sufferings seem light when she re- 
membered the burden which had pressed so 
heavily on Jesus. 

For nineteen years the only food which the 
poor sufferer could take was part of a roasted 
apple or a little morsel of bread soaked in milk, 
and later on, even this was too much, and she 
swallowed only a very small quantity of wine 
mixed with water, or eat a little cinnamon or 
sugar. 

At last Lidwina could neither turn nor move, 
but lay constantly on her back until she died ; 
burning fever wasted away her little strength, 
pain of every kind seemed sent to her, which 
no physician could relieve because it was 
caused by the hand of God. Her mother, too, 
died after the first eight years of Lidwina's 
illness, and she was without her care and 
sympathy; but by that time the cross was 
becoming sweet to her, and she never mur- 
mured or longed for health. 

Wishing to do some act of penance for the 
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relief of her mother's soul, the Saint wore a 
belt of sackcloth round her body, which she 
continued during all her sufferings until she 
died. 

Sometimes visitors would leave little gifts of 
money for this poor creature, who had not the 
means of purchasing things which would help 
her to bear her sufferings, but she always gave 
them away to those who were in greater need 
than herself. At last, a nobleman who heard 
of her state, settled a small sum of money upon 
Lidwina's father, and he being relieved from 
the necessity of working, spent all the time he 
could in the church ; but several terrible acci- 
dents happened to him on account of his help- 
lessness and age, and at last he was killed by a 
man, who threw him into a ditch, where he 
was drowned. 

This was a great sorrow to Lidwina; it 
proved that God had chosen her out to suffer, 
and she clung more closely to Jesus for her 
comfort, until at length she truly loved ail 
that she had to bear. 
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Our Blessed Lord rewarded His servant by 
appearing to her sometimes in visions, and by 
permitting her to see her angel guardian many 
times with the cross upon his forehead, so 
that she might know him for an angel of 
Ught. 

When she fell into any imperfections she 
was deprived of these heavenly visits until she 
had acknowledged her fault. One day her 
angel asked her if she was willing to bear her 
attacks of fever for the release of the souls of 
some of her friends in purgatory, and when 
she answered that she would willingly suffer 
as long as she lived, he said it should be so, 
and that many of those souls should be re- 
leased in consequence. 

Upon one Shrove Tue sday, Lidwina heard 
some men in the street indulging in sinful 
language, and she prayed that she might do 
penance for them by bear ing a new pain, and 
God sent her a fresh suffering, which lasted 
until the following Easter. 
Almost eveiy night during twenty-four 
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years, the Saint was allowed to see, in a sort of 
vision, many sacred spots at a great distance 
from her home, and several times Christ entered 
her little cell surrounded by angels, lighting 
up the walls with a golden brightness. 

Lidwina'3 great kindness to the poor in- 
creased continually, and more than once God 
gave her some miraculous help. 

One of her brothers owed some money when 
he died, and Lidwina sold some things her 
mother had left her so that she might pay 
these debts, putting the sum in a purse and 
entrusting it to a relation. When the purse 
was returned to her she found there was just 
the same money in it which she had placed 
there, so she put it aside and called it the 
"Purse of Jesus," only using it in times of 
great want. This purse was never empty, and 
yet her alms to the poor were constant. 

As years went on, the Saint's desire for 
Holy Communion became so great that she 
received it more and more frequently, finding 
in it her greatest help and happiness, and at 
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last it became her only support, for she could 
swallow no food. 

Lidwina had always begged of her Lord 
that she might die alone, deprived of all com- 
fort, so that she might more closely resemble 
Him in His death of desolation, and her desire 
was given her. Three or four times she had 
seen in her visions a beautiful rose-tree in 
Paradise, which her angel said would be in 
full bloom before her death. When she was 
allowed to see it with all its flowers blown, 
Lidwina knew that her sufferings were nearly 
ended. On the 4th of April, 1433, which was 
Easter Tuesday, her confessor went to see her, 
in the morning, and she begged then that no 
one who loved her would visit her during the 
day. As the time went on her pains grew 
more intense, and just about the hour of 
vespers she said to her little nephew Baldwin, 
who alone remained there, "Oh, my child! 
I wish my Master knew how ill I 



am. 



Thinking she meant her confessor, the little 
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bpy ran to fetch him, and in a few moments 
the priest was by her side, but she was dead ; 
she had been made like to Him Who had 
none to comfort Him. 

No traces of that long illness of thirty-eight 
years were seen upon the face of Lidwina in 
death ; the freshness and sweetness of early 
youth had all come back to the wasted 
features, and a heavenly brightness hovered 
over her. She was buried in the church of 
S. John Baptist, at Scheidam, until the year 
1615, when her remains were removed to a 
shrine in the church of S. Gudule, at Brussels, 
where many people prayed and received great 
benefits through her intercession. 

Lidwina's early desire to belong wholly to 
God had been indeed granted her; she was 
not called to do heroic works of mercy, to live 
the life of daily self-sacrifice in the holy habit 
of a religious ; her way to God lay along the 
rough and thorny path of pain and poverty 
and loneliness, but Jesus met her there, and 
turned her sorrow into joy, her suffering into 
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sweetness, until at length the cross she had 
borne so patiently on earth was changed into 
the glory of the crown, as her reward in 
heaven. 





N a Kttle French village not many 
miles from Toulouse, there dwelt a 
poor couple named Laurence and 
Mary Cousin, who, like the rest of their neigh- 
bours, had to toil hard for their daily bread. 
They had a child whom they baptized in the 
name of Germaine; but while she was still very 
young, her mother died, and with, her father's 
second marriage, all her sorrows began. The 
little girl had been from her birth ailing and 
weakly, and was deprived of the use of her 
right hand and arm, and on this account her 
step-mother took a violent dislike to the poor 
child, treating her with much harshness, and 
by pretending that her bad health made her 
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dangerous as a companion for the rest of their 
family, she at last persuaded Laurence to send 
her out of the house and compel her to live as 
a little shepherdess by day, sleeping at night 
imder a staircase in the stable. 

The motherless child must have left her 
home with a heavy heart — ^in scorching sun- 
shine or through frost and snow and rain she 
must tend the sheep; her food was only of 
black bread, nor had she as much of that as 
she could have eaten, and then when night 
came, instead of being welcomed home, she 
might onlj'^ creep silently to her lonely bed on 
a heap of vine twigs. But though Germaine 
was only a little girl, God gave her the grace 
to understand that this unkind treatment 
could only happen by His permission, and that 
however hard it seemed, it was really the 
means He had chosen to make her love Jesus 
very much, and so whenever she felt sad, she 
turned her thoughts to the sufferings of the 
Saviour, and grew patient as she remembered 
that He had chosen her — a poor weak child — 
to bear contempt and hatred for His dear sake. 
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Putting before her the example of Christ, 
(jermaine never gave angry answers to the 
reproaches of her parents — even when the 
neighbours caUed her a hypocrite, and said 
she was trying to be thought a saint, no angry 
flush rose to her pale cheek — she only offered 
all the pain to Jesus, and in return He gave 
her peace in her heart which no one could 
take away. 

There was a small chapel on the moor where 
Mass was offered daily, and here little Ger- 
maine knelt whenever it was possible, and 
each great Festival and Sunday saw her 
receiving the Body and Blood of Christ with 
faith and love. At those times she was no 
longer sorrowful— aU the unkindness of her 
step-mother, all the taunts of the villagers, 
were forgotten, arid the little shepherdess was 
happy in the possession of Jesus, Who was 
everything to her. She did not go away and 
forget her Lord as so many of us do— as she 
watched her sheep or busied herself in spin- 
ning, she thought of Him. still, and very often 
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she would kneel down before a rough cross 
which she hiid set up under a tree, aud think 
of His sacred Passion. The motherless child 
was sure that Mary was always watching over 
her, and so she poured out all her griefs to that 
sweet heavenly Mother, whose love comforted 
her in her lonely life. Germaine knew what 
hunger was, but yet she sometimes found one 
poorer than herself with whom she would 
share her small allowance of coarse blac£: 
bread, and she often got the other young 
shepherdesses to listen as she told them about 
Jesus. God showed His love for this girl in 
many unusual ways. When she wanted to go 
to Mass and there was no one to take charge 
of her sheep, she would plant her distaff in the 
ground, believing that her Father in heaven 
would not let them pass beyond it, and her 
simple faith was never unrewarded. Onetime 
when her step-mother heard that Germaine 
had been assisting her poorer friends with 
some food, she followed her to the moor in 
violent anger, and there she found the child 
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distributing scraps of bread to her hungry 
companions. 

The woman rushed forward — but suddenly 
Germaine's lap was filled with the sweetest 
roses, instead of dry morsels of bread, and 
those who were present stood astonished and 
ashamed of their passion as they saw how God 
had Himself defended His humble little ser- 
vant. The story passed from one to another 
— many began to be grieved at the way they 
had treated Germaine, and her father asked 
her to come back to her homie, but the young 
shepherdess had found Jesus so close to her in 
her sorrows and sufferings that she could not 
give them up, but asked to be allowed still to 
keep to her solitary lodging in the stable on 
her bed of vine-twigs. 

Sixteen years had passed since Germaine's 
troubles began — years in which she had grown 
in virtue and the love of God, and now she 
was ready for heaven. One^ summer's night 
she lay down on her poor bed as usual, but 
when morning came her sheep were not led 
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out upon the mountain side, and when some 
one noticed this and went to awaken Germaine 
they found her body lying as it were in a calm 
sleep, but her soul was with God and the 
angels. During the night two religious had 
been sheltering in a ruined castle close by, 
and these saw two angels clothed in white, 
pass along the road and enter the cottage of 
Laurence Cousin; the watchers were still 
gazing in surprise, when the angels came forth, 
but another was with them crowned with 
heavenly flowers. It was Germaine the poor 
shepherdess, who had exchanged the sorrows 
of earth for the eternal bliss of heaven. 

Many people came to see the burial of the 
shepherdess 6f Pibrac, but nothing unusual 
occurred — she was laid in a common grave 
without even an inscription upon it, and thus 
her simple^ holy life of twenty-two years 
seemed to pass away from the memory of man. 
Forty-three tim^es summer and winter passed 
over the little village, no one spoke of Ger- 
maine, few knew anything of her, but God's 
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Will was now to bring lier sanctity to light. 
When the sexton was digging a grave for one 
of her relations, he came upon a body still 
fresh and incorrupt— a little taper in one hand, 
the flowers on her breast scarce faded — ^her 
features bearing the mark of pain and disease, 
and her right arm withered. No one could 
recognize it at first — those forty-three years 
had brought many a change amongst the 
inhabitants of that French village, and few 
were left of those who had once known Ger- 
maine Cousin, but one of the elder people came 
to look, and recognized the young shepherdess, 
and then others began to tell what they could 
about her, and the devotion to her memory 
became so strong that her coffin was left 
uncovered. After a while, a lady of high rank 
objected to have this dead body near her place 
in church, and requested that it might be 
removed, but soon afterwards she was seized 
with severe illness, and her infant child took 
the complaint from her and lay at the point of 
death. The lady's husband suddenly remem- 
*^ 14 
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bered what she had said about the body of 
Gennaine, and he felt so sure that by her 
disgust she had offended God, that he entreated 
her to ask His pardon. She did so, and as she 
knelt in prayer the room was fiUed with Ught, 
and Germaine appeared, promising health for 
herself and for her child. Next day this lady 
went publicly to church, to atone for her 
conduct and to thank God and S. Germaine, 
^nd the holy body was then enclosed in a 
leaden coffin and placed in the sacristy. This 
was but the beginning of miracles, and as 
years went by and still the wonders worked 
at her tomb continued and increased, the whole 
histoiy of her pure Kfe was made known, and 
when years had passed, Germaine was pro- 
nounced one of the "Blessed." The still 
higher dignity of being a canonized saint is 
hers now, thus showing us that poverty, lowli- 
ness, and suffering, instead of being hindrances 
as some may think, are really helps to bring 
us very near to God on earth and fit us for the 
enjoyment of His presence in heaven. 



S* Mhn ^tfoinntmt. 




ANY hundred years ago, a little boy- 
might have been seen running every 
morning to serve Mass at the Cister- 
tian abbey of a small market town in Bohemia, 
who was known to the neighbourhood by the 
name of John, and is familiar to us now as 
S. John Nepomucene, one of the saints and 
martyrs who are so dear to God. 

As he grew older, his parents allowed' this 
lad to study for the Church, and after he had 
been some time at the University of Prague, 
he filled several offices in that city, until in 
1390 he was made a canon of the cathedral 
church. 

14—2 
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Wenceslaus, who was then king, was a very- 
bad man, and he began to think evil of his 
wife Sophia and suspect her of all kind of 
sins. 

Now Sophia was a very pious queen, and 
she had chosen for her confessor "Master 
John " as he was called, because she knew he 
was very holy and would be able to show her 
how best to serve God, and at last Wenceslaus 
was so wicked as to go to him and ask him to 
tell what the queen had said to him in con- 
fession. 

Every Catholic knows that although during 
the eighteen hundred years since Christ in- 
stituted the holy sacraments, there have always 
been people making and priests hearing con- 
fessions, there never was a priest who broke 
the law of the Church which forbids him 
revealing what is said to him when he is in. 
the place of Christ to forgive sins. 

There have been a few — a very few — ^priests 
who have not been good men, just as among 
the disciples there was one bad, like Judas ; 
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yet those who have committed other sins, 
who have even been so false as to renounce 
their holy faith, have never dared incur God's 
anger by breaking what is called " the seal " of 
confession. 

So John Nepomucene, who was very holy, 
paid no heed to the wicked requests of Wen- 
ceslaus, and although he was threatened with 
punishment, it never made the least thought 
of yielding come into his mind, and when 
he had been imprisoned with the hope of 
frightening him into obedience to the king, 
he persisted in his refusal as strongly as 
before. 

Wenceslaus was so angry that he would 
have thought no death too cruel for this holy 
priest, whom he hated with such bitterness, 
but he dared not kill him for refusing to reveal 
a confession, because great trouble would have 
fallen upon himself for such an outrage, and it 
would have brought all Christian kings and 
emperors to punish him for it ; but he resolved 
to find some other excuse for ridding his 
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domain of Master John, and waited and 
watched until the opportunity came. 

It would seem that God forewarned His 
servant of what would befall him, for in a 
sermon which he preached publicly in the city 
of Prague, he spoke of the calamities which 
were coming, and afterwards set out on a 
pilgrimage to a well-known shrine of our 
Blessed Lady at Boleslau, to make ready 
by prayer for what he might have to 
bear. 

In the south-western part of Bohemia there 
was an old Benedictine abbot very near 
death, and Wenceslaus had determined when 
he was gone to turn the abbey-church into a 
cathedral, so that it might become the property 
of one of his favourite courtiers. 

The abbot died, and his monks, after asking 
the opinion of John Nepomucene, elected 
another in his place so quickly that Wences- 
laus had not time to carry out his plan, and, 
angry as he was, there yet came a kind' of 
wicked pleasure into his heart because he 
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felt that he had now got the excuse he 
had been longing for of persecuting Master 
John. 

So he was* seized and stretched upon the 
rack, and cruelly tortured, the wicked king 
himself holding a burning torch to the martyr's 
side. Then they ceased for awhile and asked 
him once more would he tell what the Queen 
Sophia had confessed to him, but John was 
Tonmoved ; he had heard and pardoned her 
sins in God's name, and no suffering, no torture, 
could ever bring them to the knowledge of 
men. 

Then Wenceslaus gave orders that his hands 
should be tied behind his back, and his mouth 
kept open by a pointed piece of wood, and 
thus he should be taken through the streets 
and thrown over the bridge into the River 
Moldan. 

The executioners obeyed, and John was 
dragged to his death; but God saw fit to 
glorify him in the eyes of the people who 
followed as he went along, for after life had 
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gone his holy body floated upon the water, 
while a miraculous light shone around his 
head. 

The news soon spread through the city of 
Prague, and crowds gathered by the bank, and 
gazing upon the holy face, saw the light play- 
ing around it. Then the priests from the 
cathedral went in procession, bearing torches, 
and brought the holy corpse to the church, 
and countless miracles were worked at the 
tomb. 

Three hundred years after his death the tomb 
of this martyr was opened, and his tongue had 
the fresh appearance of life, and this, added to 
many other proofs of his sanctity, caused S. 
John Nepomucene to be canonized. Every year, 
upon the 16th of May, when his festival comes 
round, let us pray to this dear, faithful Saint 
for the grace of silence ; let us ask him to get 
for us the desire to be very silent about other 
people's faults, and to say nothing about any 
little good actions we have done ourselves ; let 
us ask him to help us to understand how God 
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loves to see us watching our words, so that we 
may say nothing to displease Him, and then 
we shall begin to learn the lesson of holy 
silence which springs from the life and 
glorious death of S. John Nepomucene. 




S- Jxjhit 0f dob. 




UR history to-day is of one who had 
wandered away from God and fallen 
into evil ways of life, but who was 
suddenly converted by the preaching of a 
sermon, and became afterwards a very great 
saint. 

S. John, surnamed " of God," was a native 
of Portugal, the son of very poor and lowly 
parents, and during his childhood he spent an 
innocent and devout life; but when in the 
year 1522 he enlisted in a company of foot- 
soldiers, he was led away by the example of 
bad companions and lost his fear of offending 
God. 

This did not happen at once; it was by care- 
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lessness in things which seemed small, by lay- 
ing aside devout practices and trusting in his 
own strength, unaided by the grace of God, 
that he became what he was, until the infinite 
mercy and love of Jesus touched his heart. 

In the year 1536, the troop to which he 
belonged was disbanded, and so he went into 
Spain and obtained employment from a rich 
lady as her shepherd. As a little boy, John 
had been in the same occupation under the 
chief shepherd of a count in Castile, and per- 
haps returning to the old quiet life which had 
been his when he was good and innocent, 
might have brought some thoughts of God, 
some longing to be rid of the burden of sin 
which loaded him ; certainly for the first time 
for many years, he began to think very seri- 
ously of changing his life and doing penance 
for his many ofiences against the Almighty. 
As his contrition deepened, John began to 
pray by day and night ; continually grieving 
over the ingratitude he had shown to a God so 
good and merciful, and he longed to know 
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some way of making reparation by a life 
given up to the divine service. At length he 
resolved to leave the place and go to comfort 
the poor slaves in Africa ; but on his way he 
fell in with a Portuguese gentleman, who had 
been sentenced to banishment, and who, with 
his wife and children, was then joumejdng to 
Ceuta, in Barbary, in the custody of the king's 
officers, and John felt so sorry for him that he 
went, too, and served him without any wages. 
When they reached Ceuta, this gentleman 
became so ill from the grief and trouble he had 
suffered, that he could do nothing to support 
his family, and John went out to work as a 
day-labourer, that he might earn money for 
them. 

After this he returned to Gibraltar, where 
he turned pedlar, and the thought came into 
his mind, that if he sold little sacred pictures 
and books of devotion, it might be a way of 
working for God, so he obtained some, and sue- 
ceeded so well that he opened a shop in the 
city of Granada. All these efforts to live a 
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good life and make up for his past neglect 
were very pleasing to God, Who was preparing 
for him graces of which he, as yet, knew 
nothing. 

That year a very holy preacher and servant 
of our Lord, named John d'Avila, was preach- 
ing in Granada, and upon the festival of S. 
Sebastian, which is kept there always as a day 
of great rejoicing, , John went to hear the 
sermon, and God, by the words of His Spirit,, 
touched his heart with such intense love and 
sorrow, that he burst into tears, and, forgetting 
all around, cried aloud for mercy from Heaven. 
His suflFering as he realized the love of Jesus 
and his own misery and sin was such that he 
ran through the streets like one mad, tearing 
his hair and groaning ; his one thought was of 
God — God offended by himself — and he heeded 
not the crowd, who jeered and pelted him 
with sticks and stones, so that he returned 
home covered with blood and bruises. 

Feeling that nothing he could do was too 
much to oflfor as penance, he parted with all 
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he had in the world so as to be absolutely 
without anything, and allowed himself to bo 
called mad, indulging in many absurdities, 
so that he might meet with more contempt 
and ill-treatment. Some persons, moved to 
compassion, took him to the great preacher, 
who was shown by God that John would 
receive unusual graces, and having talked with 
him and heard the confession of all his life^ 
promised to guide and help him in the future. 
For a time John persisted in feigning madness, 
so that he was taken up and kept in a mad- 
house, where they treated him severely, but 
he bore all with thankfulness as a just penance 
for past sin, until D'Avila told him he was. 
sufficiently exercised in that method of humili- 
ation. 

John instantly obeyed, and became cahn 
and grave, to the surprise of his keepers, and 
for a time he was allowed to- assist with the 
sick, until he left the hospital altogether. 

This strange conduct was permitted by God 
that he might quickly learn contempt for the 
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esteem of the world, and prepare his soul for 
those graces which were to follow, and although 
we are not asked to imitate him in this way of 
humiliation, there is not one of us who may 
not ask and long for that spirit of contrition,, 
that hatred of himself, which led him to 
despise the favourable judgments we are apt 
to prize so dearly. 

John next made a pilgrimage to Our Lady 
of Guadaloupe, to beg her intercession, and 
being resolved to devote himself to the relief 
of the poor, he began by selling wood in the 
market-place, so as to earn money to buy them 
food. His next step was to hire a house,, 
where he might shelter the sick and needy, 
and this was the simple foundation of tha 
" Order of Charity," which God has blessed in 
every country. All day long the holy man 
waited upon his sick patients, and at night he^ 
sought provisions for them and brought in 
fresh cases of distress, and at last people of the 
city began to help him with gifts, and the 
archbishop gave him several sums of money 
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and favoured the work with his special pro- 
tection. 

All this had been done without John having 
a thought of founding a religious order, but a 
bishop, who was visiting Granada and had 
some conversation with him, was so filled with 
esteem for his holiness and usefulness, that he 
bestowed on him the name of " John of God," 
and ordered him to wear a kind of religious 
habit. 

There was a rich marquis who wished to 
find out if John had a ^true spirit of charity, 
so he disguised himself and came to beg alms, 
feigning to be in need, upon which he imme- 
diately received all the money which the Saint 
had in the house at that time. The marquis 
not only returned the sum he had been lent, 
but also bestowed upon him one hundred and 
fifty golden crowns, and while he stq^yed in 
Gfranada, no day passed upon which he did 
not send to his hospital one hundred and fifty 
loaves, four sheep, and six pullets. 

On one occasion the hospital took fire, and 
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S. John carried most of the sick upon his own 
shoulders to places of safety, and although he 
passed through the flames continually, God 
gave His angels charge over him, and he was 
quite uninjured. 

True charity is not bound up in one place oi* 
one good work, so John of God felt the same 
desire to assist suffering in every part of the 
country, and no one remained unrelieved 
whom it was in his power to assist, and he 
particularly loved to seek out public sinners 
with a crucifix in his hand, entreating them 
to be reconciled to the Saviour Who had died 
for them. Humiliations were still his great 
happiness, although he had ceased to seek 
them in extravagant ways. One day a woman 
called him a hypocrite, and he was so delighted 
that he gave her secretly a piece of money, on 
condition that she would go and repeat her 
abuse aloud in the crowded market-place. 

After ten years of hard work John became 
ill. He had been the witness of a flood which 
was destroying the goods of many poor people, 

*^ 15 



226 Stories of the Saints. 

and on seeing one person in danger of being 
drowned, lie swam, in his long robe, to save 
him, at the risk of his own life. 

After this he began to feel ill, but he con- 
cealed it, lest he should be forced to labour less 
and diminish his penances ; but he became so 
much worse that the news spread, and a noble 
lady came in her coach to visit him and see 
into the cause of his suffering. When she 
arrived, John was lying in his Uttle cell, 
covered with a piece of an old coat, and having 
for a pillow a basket, in which he used to 
collect food for his hospital, while the poor 
people stood weeping over him. The lady 
sent privately a message to the archbishop, 
who despatched an order to the holy man to 
go with her to her house, that he might re- 
ceive care and nursing. 

During this illness they often read to him 
the Gospel history of the Passion of Christ, 
and John complained that while his Master 
drank gall and vinegar, he, a wretched sinner, 
was given broths and other things. The whole 
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city was begging that the Saint's life might be 
spared, but his work on earth was nearly done, 
and one day when the archbishop had said 
Mass in his room, heard his confession, and 
given him the last Sacraments, he died upon 
his knees, before the altar, being exaqtly fifty- 
five yeai's old. 

The clergy and nobles, the poor and the rich, 
clustered round the grave in which his body 
was laid to rest, and after many miracles had 
been wrought there, he was canonized as b, 
saint. Though the life of John of God was 
one of active usefulness, he had a great love of 
prayer and contemplation, and was favoured 
by many raptures and visions; but neither the 
esteem of men nor the special love of God dis- 
turbed the deep humility of his heart, for it 
rested upon the foundation of perfect con- 
trition — that contrition which effaced the 
stains upon his soul — so that, like Mary 
Magdalen, many sins were for^ven him be- 
cause he " loved much." 

15 -2 
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ONG centuries ago, in the days when 
Innocent the First was the Sovereign 
Pontiff, a rich senator of Rome was 
offering up prayers to God for the blessing of 
a son to bear his name and succeed to his 
wealth and position. Some years they prayed 
and waited, and then to this nobleman and his 
wife a child was born, whom they named 
Alexis. 

The little boy seemed to be from infancy 
entirely devoted to God, and he grew daily- 
more sweet, and humble, and pious, as time 
passed on. Being of a wealthy family, his 
clothing was rich and costly, but underneath, 
the silk and gold he wore a rough hair-shirt. 
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and often wished that he could follow Jesus in 
poverty and suffering. In the world he ap- 
peared with a peaceful, smiling face ; but, upon 
his knees before the cross, he would weep for 
hours over his sins, and promise his whole life, 
and love, and service to Almighty God alone. 

The father of Alexis wished him to marry 
when he had reached a proper age, and chose 
as his wife a maiden who was as virtuous and 
beautiful as she was noble — one whom none 
could see without admiration and love. Alexis 
was sad and perplexed ; never yet had he dis- 
obeyed his father, and his entreaties had been 
powerless to prevent thd command ; but, with 
the memory of that vow offered to God, he 
dared not give affection to any human crea- 
ture, and all that he could do was to pray to 
be helped and guided by Heaven^ So the 
marriage-day drew on ; the ceremony was 
concluded amidst great pomp and rejoicing; 
but Alexis had been inspired by God with a 
purpose which would preserve his vow un- 
broken, and he disappeared from the gay 
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assembly, and they sought him everywhere in 
vain. When the bride was questioned, she 
could only say, weeping, that her husband had 
but given her a ring of gold, a girdle of pre- 
cious stones, and a veil of purple, and then, 
exclaiming " Farewell !" had hurried away. 

For some days they sought Alexis, and 
finding it impossible to obtain tidings of him^ 
his father sent messengers to aU countries and 
parts of the world, while his mother spread 
ashes upon the earth, and sat down mourning,, 
and the young bride took off her ornaments, 
wore the attire of a widow, and, darkening her 
windows, wept constantly. 

All this time Alexis had not been unmindful 
of the suffering he was causing to those who- 
loved him; but the voice of God sounded 
clearly in his ear, bidding him leave parents,, 
and home, and all else, to follow Jesus, and he 
dared not linger, so, disguising himself in the 
dress of a pilgrim, he hurried away from his. 
native town, and, getting into a little boat,, 
soon reached the mouth of the River Tiber, and 
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then journeyed on to Mesopotamia, where he 
devoted himself to the service of the sick and 
the poor. He could not long remain unno- 
ticed', because of his holy life and his marked 
devotion to the Blessed Virgin, and people 
began to call him a saint, upon which Alexis 
grew alarmed, lest he might become proud and 
uplifted ; therefore he left the place, and em- 
barked in a ship bound for Tarsus. But a 
great tempest rose, and after many days the 
ship was driven back to the mouth of the 
Tiber, and Alexis found himself once more 
near his home and friends. Then he thought 
that, as he was very much changed, no one in 
the city would know him again, so he resolved 
to go and live upon the charity of those who 
had formerly been his friends. He was ap- 
proaching his father's house, when he saw him 
coming out, with several servants in attendance, 
and in humble words Alexis besought a refuge 
under his roof, and a few crumbs of bread. 
Euphemian looked at him, but did not know 
it was his son ; yet his heart filled with pity 
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for the poor beggar, and he ordered his servants 
to take care of him, " For," said he, " my own 
son, Alexis, may be poor and homeless like 
this man." 

The commands of Euphemian were not well 
obeyed, for instead of taking care of Alexis, 
they lodged him in a hole under the marble 
steps, where all who passed could look on his 
misery, and the servants, finding that he never 
complained, mocked at him, and treated him 
with contempt, throwing dirt at him, and 
puUing his hair. All these trials Alexis en- 
Led with patience, and many others, which 
tried him far more. It was hard to witness 
the distress of his beloved mother — to see 
his wife, whose chamber window was just 
above him, look under the steps, weeping there, 
and exclaiming, " Oh ! my Alexis, why hast 
thou espoused me and left me 1" but at such 
times, if he felt tempted to give and receive 
human affection, he turned to prayer for 
safety, and thus remained steadfast in his 
promise to love none but God. 



8. AUayis. 233 

Many years passed away, and Alexis grew 
weak and emaciated from his long suffering, 
and God revealed to him that his end was 
near. So he asked one of the servants of the 
house to get him a pen and some ink, and he 
wrote an account of his life, explaining the 
reason for which he had left his home, and 
put the letter in his bosom, until the hour 
when he should die. 

About this time, upon a certain festival. 
Pope Innocent was celebrating High Mass in 
the presence of the emperor and his court, 
when a voice was heard to exclaim, '* Seek out 
the holy servant of God who is about to depart 
this life, and who shall pray for the city of 
Eome !" 

The people fell upon their faces from fear, 
and another voice spoke, saying, " Where is he 
to be found ?" And the first voice answered, 
" Seek him in the house of the noble Euphe- 
mian." Now Euphemian was close to the 
emperor, who said to him, " What ! hast thou 
this holy man in thy house, and yet hast kept 
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it secret ? Let us seek him directly." So 
Euphemian went first to prepare the way for 
the emperor, and, as he drew near his home, 
one of the servants came to meet him, saying, 
"The poor beggar whom thou didst shelter 
has died within the last hour, and we have 
laid him upon the steps of the door." 

Then Euphemian ran up the steps, and un- 
covered the beggar^s face. Ah ! it was like 
that of an angel now, for a glory of light came 
from it, and, at the sight, the rich man feU 
upon his knees, acknowledging that this poor 
despised creature was one of the chosen friends 
of the Almighty. 

When the Pope, and the emperor, with his 
court, drew near, they saw the letter in the 
dead hand of Alexis, and it was opened and 
read aloud before the whole assembly. No 
words could describe the feelings of Euphe- 
mian when he knew that the beggar was his 
son — ^his loved and long-sought Alexis, who 
had for years dwelt beside him, unknown and 
uncared for. His mother, and the wife he had 
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left upon the day of her espousals, rushed out 
and flung themselves down by the lifeless 
body, weeping bitterly, and for seven days re- 
mained there, refusing to be comforted, while^ 
people thronged to touch the sacred remains,, 
and many were cured of their diseases. On 
the spot where Euphemian^s house stood, 
where Alexis had suiSered with resignation 
and humility so many years, a church was 
erected, which bears his name, and the marble 
steps beneath which he died are preserved in 
a side chapel, where there is a figure of the 
Saint, in the dress of a pilgrim, ^ith his letter 
in his hand, and his staff by his side. Thus, 
ended this strange life of separation from all 
natui-al ties for the love of God, and, hard and 
unattractive as it may seem to us who read it, 
we must remember that it was the path by 
which he was to reach the reward of heaven, 
and thus only would he have become sancti- 
fied. There are saints who have lived always- 
among their friends, and in their homes, find- 
ing it was God's Will which' kept them there ; 
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others have heard, like Alexis, the divine 
voice commanding them to leave every one, 
and endure loneliness and desolation; so, in 
different ways, the cross and the crown have 
been given to them all — ^in this world the 
trials, the persecution, the poverty, the lone- 
liness of the cross ; in heaven, the crown of 
reward, and the " Well done, good and faithful 
servant," of the great Master. 



S. Moltn d^mlhzxto. 




HE city of Florence was the birthplace 
of this Saint, who came of a rich and 
noble lineage. His father stood high 
in military rank, and brought up his son 
according to the ideas of the time, and John 
excelled in all the manly exercises and amuse- 
ments of the young Florentine noblemen. He 
had but .one brother — Hugo — ^whom he was 
exceedingly fond of; and in one of those 
dreadful quarrels which used to be so common 
among the young men of that time, this fa- 
vourite Hugo was killed. The anger of his 
father, the bitter grief of his mother, increased 
the resentment of John Gualberto, and he set' 
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off to seek the murderer, vowing to be re- 
avenged on him. 

One evening — the close of Good Friday — he 
was returning to his father's country house by 
a steep and winding road which led from the 
city gates. His thoughts were not upon the 
mysteries which had been commemorated by 
the Church that day, not with the dying 
*Saviour Who forgave His enemies with His 
last breath, — he was brooding over the sorrow 
which had overtaken his family, and the long- 
ing for revenge was strong as ever, when sud- 
denly, at a turn of the road, he came upon the 
very man he sought, alone and unarmed. 

The young Gualberto drew his sword, for 
the long-desired opportunity had come at last, 
and the terrified assassin fell upon his knees 
T^egging for mercy. A vindictive light gleamed 
on the face of John, reflecting the feeling of 
his heart; mercy was not for one who had 
murdered Hugo — he raised his sword, but 
paused as the wretched man extended his 
:arms in the form of a cross, and entreated him 



S. John Grualberto, 239 

— ia memory of the sufferings of Christ, Who 
had died upon that day — to spare his life. A 
sudden compunction — God's gift — filled the 
heart of Gualberto, and tremhling from head 
to foot as he realized the hatred which had so 
nearly led him to commit this crime, he stayed 
his sword — it was a moment of fierce conflict 
hetween good and evil, but a prayer to the 
Almighty helped him, and holding out his 
hand to the trembling suppliant at his feet, he 
raised him from the ground and granted him 
forgiveness. They parted, and John Gualberto 
pursued his way up the hilly road ; but he 
was sad and sorrowful, and as he reached the 
<;hurch of San Miniato-del-Monte, he went in 
and knelt down before a crucifix. 

Instead of anger and revenge, grief and re- 
pentance filled his soul, and he wept bitterly 
as he bowed low before that image of his 
•crucified Lord ; but raising his eyes to glance 
at it with a fresh prayer for mercy, it seemed 
to him that the head of the sacred figure bent 
towards him. happy moment ! — ^happy, in 
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spite of his remorse — for surely Jesus is ready- 
to pardon, ready to take him into His sweet 
service, and in that moment John Gualberto 
was a changed man, — the world and its plea- 
sures and honours were nothing to him, and 
Christ was all he desired. 

Going to a Benedictine monastery, he dweli 
there some time as an humble penitent ; but 
upon being elected to the post of abbot, he left 
the place, for ao persuasion could induce him 
to accept an office of which he felt so un- 
worthy, and he sought solitude and suffering, 
so that all earthly ambition and honour might 
die within him. 

About twenty miles from Florence there was. 
a place called Vallombrosa, where, with twa 
other hermits, he took up his abode in a poor 
little hut. They led a hard life, and spent 
hours of the day and night in prayer; but 
others gathered round, and, discovering his- 
sanctity, wished to stay and follow in his 
footsteps; and thus a little community was 
commenced, and increased daily, who looked 
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to S. Gualberto as their head, and to whom he 
gave the rule of S. Benedict with the addition 
of some new obligations. 

This holy man was particularly remarkable 
for his love of simplicity and humility, as well 
as for many other virtues. Once, when he 
was visiting one of the houses >vhich were 
under his rule, and had sprung from that little 
community which had first joined together to 
serve God, Gualberto found that the person he 
had made superior had expended immense 
sums of money in adorning the monastery 
with costly marbles and other decorations, and 
he rebuked him severely, saying that this was 
a spirit contrary to the simplicity and poverty 
of a religious. He also foretold that God 
would surely mark His displeasure by destroy- 
ing this work of vainglory ; and soon after- 
wards the mountain torrents overflowed, and 
a considerable part of the new building was 
carried away by the force of the water. 

One of his monks, named Fiorenzo, was 
grievously assailed by the evil spirit as he lay 
** 16 
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on a bed of sickness, and nothing comforted or 
helped him until Gualberto came to his side, 
and holding up his' cross and invoking the 
holy Name, the demon was exorcised and the 
monk was at peace. Many a time during their 
life together, these holy men were brought to 
great extremity, but God gave their superior 
the miraculous power of multiplying frag- 
ments in their need, so that their confidence 
inHeaven mightnever waver, nor their prayers 
be um'ewarded. 

At length, in the year 1073, S. John Gual- 
berto died, with his monks weeping round his 
bedside ; and as his remains were carried to 
the grave, the poor, the sick, the blind fol- 
lowed with mourning and lamentation, and 
many were restored by asking health from 
God through the Saint's intercession. Twelve 
houses of the order of S. John Gualberto were 
founded and approved by the Pope, and in 
one of their churches at Florence the crucifix 
is still preserved, before which he knelt and 
prayed in San Miniato, when his whole nature 
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was transformed by the grace of God; and the 
spot upon which he met his brother's mur- 
derer has been consecrated by the erection of 
a cross^ where many faithful Catholics have 
knelt, asking that their contrition for sin may 
be as deep— their spirit of reparation as sincere 
—as that which distinguished the whole after- 
life of this holy, humble servant of God. 




16—2 





jHERE was a time when a great evil 
seemed to be threatening the Church 
of Christ, when the love of wealth, 
and ease, and luxury, was beginning to creep 
into the cloister among the friends and servants 
of God who had promised to follow Him in 
meekness and poverty. It was then that the 
Almighty raised up S. Bernard, whose holy 
life should have even a stronger and more 
wide-spread influence in promoting the love of 
the cross than his sweet persuasive eloquence 
of speech, who should restore the practice of 
austerity which had been falling into disuse in 
so many of the old monasteries. 

Bernard was born in the little village of 
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Fontaine, near Dijon, and he had a most 
devoted and pious mother, whose heai-t was 
turned to God, and who desired nothing for her 
children but that they should truly love and 
serve Him. Many holy lessons were taught 
him in those early days, especially that tender 
devotion to the Blessed Virgin which dis- 
tinguished his entire life, and when he was 
old enough to leave home, he was sent to 
the college connected with the church of 
Chatillon to study. From the age of fifteen 
Bernard practised constant self-denial, and thus 
avoided many of the sins and follies of the 
young, for he never forgot that his mother had 
consecrated him to the service of the Church, 
and he desired to prepare himself as much as 
possible for the life of a religious. On one 
occasion he recollected himself at the very 
moment when he was gazing upon the beauty 
of a creature with pleasure, and so horrified 
was he at finding he could have any other 
thought than the beauty of his crucified 
Saviour, that he rushed into a pool of water 
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which was more than half-frozen, remaining in 
it until all human feeling was utterly subdued. 
Soon after Bernard's studies were completed 
and he returned home, his good mother died at 
the Castle of Fontaine, to his great grief, and 
after this event he endured many temptations 
before he could resolve to become a monk. At 
length he overcame all the hindrances which 
the evil spirit suggested to him, and not only 
conquered himself but won over an uncle and 
several of his own brothers to devote their 
lives to God, and so the little company pre- 
sented themselves before the abbot of a monas- 
tery in the forest of Citeaux, and kneeling at 
his feet, begged to be admitted as novices. 
This was in the year 1113, and about two 
years later the abbey became so over-crowded 
that Bernard was appointed to found another 
monastery. His abbot chose from the brothers 
twelve monks representing the twelve apostles, 
with Bernard for their leader going first, cross 
in hand, as representing Christ, and thus they 
left the monastery and heard its doors close 
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Ijehiad them, while they had to wander out 
into the world trusting in God to direct their 
steps. 

They journeyed on until they reached a 
wilderness called the Valley of Wormwood, and 
there, at his bidding, was commenced the since 
iamous Abbey of Clairvaux, and we may pic- 
ture to ourselves the white-habited monks 
scattered in that lonely place, felling the trees, 
building huts to shelter them untU their 
monastery was ready, tilling and sowing the 
^ound imtil it became a land of vines and 
corn instead of a wilderness. 

In a very few years the name of Bernard of 
Clairvaux rang through the Christian world as 
a model of sanctity and austerity, and yet he 
was sweet, loving, and wise also. Lords ap- 
pealed to him in differences and disagreements, 
and he made peace; those ecclesiastics who 
needed difficult theological questions decided 
came to Bernard, and were convinced by his 
judgment, — ^because he was doing God's work 
in humble dependence upon divine strength. 
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he was successful in all his undertak- 
ings. 

He had sought the life of a monk that he 
might die to the world and sanctify himself in 
seclusion, but God's providence forced him 
into this prominent post that he might save 
the world he had renounced from many 
calamities. 

Pope Eugenius IV. commanded S. Bernard 
to preach a second crusade, so that Christians 
might be roused to fight for the holy places 
consecrated by the life and death of Christy 
and although he was at that time suffering 
from sickness, he at once prepared to obey. 

From town to town he passed in company 
with two of his monks, preaching to immense 
multitudes in the churches, working many 
mii'ades, exhorting all who could to enroll 
themselves as the soldiers of Christ. During^ 
this journey he entered the Cathedral of Spires- 
in the company of the Emperor Conrad and 
many nobles, and there, in the presence of all,, 
he approached the altar reciting the beautiful 
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" Salve Regina." At the words " O clemens "" 
he fell upon his knees, then rising, exclaimed, 
" pia," and knelt again, and once more, as he^ 
uttered, " dulcis Virgo Maria," he knelt in 
humble worship of the Blessed Mother of God. 
In memory of this incidejat, these words were 
inscribed upon the pavement where it took 
place. 

After this hymn, the Saint preached a ser- 
mon so eloquent and so appealing that it led 
the emperor himself to ask for the badge of 
the red cross, and numbers were impelled to 
start for the wars in Palestine. But the 
crusade was not successful ; of the multitudes 
who joined it few returned, and, sad to relate,, 
they soon forgot the holy purpose for which 
they had been gathered together, and great 
sins prevailed in the camp; the army never 
reached Jerusalem, and had to retreat with 
shame and defeat. 

It was a great sorrow to S. Bernard to wit- 
ness the disgrace which the Christians had 
brought upon themselves, and, besides this, he 



250 Stories of the Saints, 

had to bear the anger of the people, who were 
enraged because they deemed him a false 
prophet, but this feeling soon gave place to 
sorrow and shame when S. Bernard denounced 
their sins, and said they had not deserved the 
protection of Heaven. 

The health of this great Saint soon became 
very feeble, yet he employed himself constantly 
in writing those homilies and letters which 
have been prized by the Church in all succeed- 
ing ages, and many times visions of his Blessed 
Mother were granted to console him in suffering 
^nd to inspire his pen. 

There is a beautiful old story, which tells 
that once when the holy Abbot of Clairvaux 
was engaged in study, Mary appeared to him, 
And as he knelt in loving devotion, she un- 
covered her bosom and caused a stream of milk 
to fall upon his lips, so that from that time 
they should be endowed with such persuasive 
sweetness that none who heard it could resist 
his appeals as he spoke of the sufferings of 
Jesus and the love of His Mother. 
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While he dwelt at Clairvaux, the sister of 
S. Bernard, who was the wife of a rich noble- 
man, came to pay him a visit attended by a 
large number of servants, but he was so 
annoyed by this pomj) and display, that he 
refused to see her. Then Humbeline asked 
for another of her brothers, who was a monk 
there, but he, following the example of Bernard, 
refused also. Upon this the lady burst into 
tears, and, falling on her knees, entreated that 
the Saint would instruct her as to what was* 
her duty; and at this humble supplication 
Bernard appeared at a side-gate and told her to 
return home and imitate her mother. It was 
a great humiliation for Humbeline, but it did a 
work in her soul which no long and affectionate 
interview could have wrought, and she after- 
wards became as humble and pious as she had 
before been proud and worldly, and gave herself 
entirely to God. 

The long and austere penances of this holy 
monk, imited with his labours, broke down his 
health, and after a few years of weakness and 
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suffering, he died, in the sixty-third year of his 
age, surrounded by his brethren, at peace with 
God and man. His anxieties, his labours, were 
over then, and he was at rest in that " dear, 
dear country" of his desire, those many man- 
sions of which he sang so sweetly, for the pos- 
session of which he had been ready to toil and 
wait until God stilled the busy pen, [and 
silenced the eloquent tongue, and called S. 
Bernard home. 




S» Jr^njcte 0f Saks. 




T the Castle of Sales, near Annecy, 
about three hundred years ago, the 
holy countess of the noble family 
who dwelt there was praying fervently to 
God that the little child which He was soon 
to give her, might be very good, and that it 
might die rather than grow up to become His 
enemy. 

Her prayers were heard ; for the little boy, Fran- 
cis, showed, from his earliest infancy, an unusual 
sweetness of disposition, loving God as soon as 
he began to know Him. The first words he 
uttered distinctly were these:. "God and my 
mother love me well." ' And this realization of 
the infinite charity of God grew with his 
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growth, and resulted in that spirit of sweet- 
ness and charity to others, for the love of 
Jesus^ which distinguished his character as a 
man. 

The good countess who had prayed so much 
for the little unborn child, prayed more now 
as she saw his. innocence and holiness, entreat- 
ing God to keep him pure and unspotted from 
the world, and she delighted to witness his 
pleasure in reading holy books, his unweary- 
ing happiness when in the presence of the 
Blessed Sacrament, and the love to the poor 
and the self-denial he would practise to assist 
them. Francis was also a clever child, and 
apt to learn ; and when he began to study at 
the College of Annecy, he made ra^id pro* 
gress; still this love of learning never inter- 
fered with his service of Qod, and as early aa 
twelve years of age his heart was so fixed 
upon the hope of becoming a priest, that, 
with the consent of his father, he received the 
tonsure. 

A few years later, the parents of Francis 
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sent him to Paris, where he went through a 
course of theological instruction under the 
Jesuits, and during this time he acquired that 
intimate knowledge of the Sacred Scriptures 
which distinguished him. He still frequented 
the churches constantly, and was never seen 
about in the city for amusement— only in going 
to and from college or church. S. Etienne- 
des-Grds was the favourite resort, because it 
was so retired ; and there, before an image of 
the Blessed Virgin, he made a vow of belong- 
ing only to her and her divine Son as long as 
life should last. 

At about sixteen years of age it pleased God 
to let this Saint be very much tempted ta 
despair of salvation, and this idea made him 
so unhappy, that he grew quite ill, but could 
not be persuaded to tell any one the cause of 
his distress. This miserable thought remained 
with him a whole month, during which he 
wept bitterly by night and by day; but at 
last the Holy Spirit put it into his heart to go 
to his favourite church, and, kneeling before 
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the figure of the Blessed Virgin — where he 
had made his vow — he begged her to pray 
that, even if he was so wretched as to be 
doomed to separation from God for eternity, 
he might at least love and serve Him all his 
life on earth. With many tears he recited the 
*' Memorare,'* but no sooner had lie finished 
this prayer, than in an instant the temptation 
of the evil one left him, and his soul was 
once more filled with peace and joy. No 
doubt this month of trial and misery was 
permitted to happen to Francis because God, 
Who knows all the future, knew that he would 
in after-years be a great director of souls, and 
it would guide him in helping any who were 
greatly tempted, if he had first passed through 
the same difficulties. 

After staying a long time in Paris, his father 
sent Francis to Padua, and it was there he 
planned a rule of life for himself, which has 
been preserved carefully up to the present 
time, and has been a help to many other 
young people, — directing them how to arm 
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themselves against the temptations of the 
world, by the habit of living in the presence 
of God. From Padua he went to Rome, and 
from there to Loretto, where he renewed his 
vow made under the protection of Mary, and 
then returned home to the Castle of Sales, 
where he was received with every mark of joy. 

The father of Francis had formed many 
plans for his son's worldly success, and had 
obtained for him a post which would have 
won him much public esteem ; but the Saint 
steadily refused all these offers, and declared 
his unchanged intention of giving himself 
to God's service. 

Just at first, his father raised dif&culties, 
but they all were cleared away by the hand 
of God, and Francis was made Provost of the 
Cathedral at Annecy, where he began to preach 
with so much fervour that thousands of souls 
were converted to God. His next mission was 
to try, by the command of his bishop, to 
restore the Catholic Faith in that part of the 

** 17 
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country, near the Lake of Geneva, which was 
full of heresy; and here he toiled some years, 
encountering hatred and persecution— even 
risking his life among the bitter enemies of 
Christ, and yet bringing many souls to a 
knowledge and love of the truth. It was hia 
great gentleness and sweetness of manner 
which won so many hearts and gained so 
many victories for God, and we are told that 
he never left the pulpit without being fol- 
lowed by multitudes of people — some wishing 
to confess their sins and be reconciledto God, 
others seeking to be instructed in religious 
things. 

Upon the death of the Bishop of Geneva 
Francis succeeded him in that dignity, and, in 
order to prepare himself for his new duties, 
he made a long retreat, during which he 
formed a new rule for his future life. 

One of the greatest works of S. Francis of 
Sales was the guidance of S. Jane Frances 
Chantal, so as to fit her for the place God had 
assigned to her in this world, as a religious of 



S. Francis of Sales. 269 

the Order of the Visitation, and to lead her up 
in spiritual things, to the perfection which she 
attained, and which won her crown in 
heaven. 

When this good bishop first knew Madame 
de Chantal, she had been suffering much 
from the loss of her husband, and was sad and 
troubled ; but he soon helped her to seek com- 
fort from God, and her heart found peace and 
rest, though the brightness of earthly hope and 
joy was over. 

Her little children were very fond of S. 
Francis, and would run with arms outstretched 
to meet him, and cluster round his chair, an- 
swering his questions and Hstening to his 
words. As the girls grew older and showed 
many little faults of vanity, Francis never 
failed to rebuke them, but it was always with 
gentle kindness, which made them reverence 
him more than ever, and won their confidence 
entirely. 

At one time, Fran9oise de Chantal seemed 

17—2 
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in great danger of becoming engrossed with 
the world, but the holy bishop begged her to 
make him one simple promise — to say a "Hail 
Mary" every day, mith all her heart; and, be- 
cause it was his request, she gave her word 
never to omit this one prayer, and the Blessed 
Virgin kept her from harm. 

S.Francis spent a great deal of time in drawing 
up the rules for the Orderof the Visitation, andin 
visiting and instructing Mother de Chantal and 
her nuns, so that many people said, scornfully, 
that " the Bishop of Geneva wasted time with 
a few simple women;" but he heard such 
speeches without being influenced by them, 
and continued with his usual sweetness to give 
both care and thought to the guidance of those 
nuns who were chosen by God for the pur- 
pose of establishing an order which has been 
such a glory and blessing to the whole Catholic 
world. 

Thus the good bishop's life passed in zealous 
work for his divine Master ; he preached elo- 
quent sermons, he wrote innumerable letters 
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of sweetness and wisdom to all who needed 
his counsel, he heard confessions and re- 
ceived those who went to seek help or teach- 
ing. But it was not for Francis to live to 
an advanced age, and in the year 1622 he be- 
came seriously ill. He was then in attendance 
upon the court of Savoy, at Lyons, where> 
instead of staying in the luxurious apartments 
prepared for him, he insisted on lodging in a 
little cottage belonging to the gardener of one 
of the monasteries of the Visitation. 

He preached and performed his usual dutiea 
during some days of pain, and then was obliged 
to take to his bed. In those days, severe re- 
medies were used by surgeons, and hot irons 
were applied behind his neck, and caustic to 
his head, which gave him intense suffering ; 
but though the tears were forced from his eyes 
by the agony he endured, his soul was stead- 
fastly fixed upon God, in complete resignation, 
and, instead of complaints, none but the holy 
words of Scripture fell from his lips. Many 
times he exclaimed, " Wash me, Lord, from 
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my iniquities, and cleanse me from my sin ;" 
for in his humility he believed he deserved 
these and far worse pains. 

After receiving the last Sacraments on the 
evening of the Feast of the Holy Innocents, S. 
Francis passed away from earth to heaven, 
being then not quite fifty-five years old, and 
he was buried near the high altar in the 
church of the Visitation convent at Annecy, 
amidst the tears and lamentations of the 
people who had known and loved him so 
truly. 

In closing this Life, we must seek to le^ni 
the lessons it teaches us. The sweet gentle- 
ness and love of S. Francis of Sales, is the 
thought which always comes with the mention 
of his name, but we must not suppose it was a 
purely natural sweetness which required no 
■effort, no struggle against self The Saint has 
himself said that he was especially tempted to 
.anger, that he often felt it very hard and diffi- 
•cult to control impatient words and thoughts, 
but yet he conquered with God's grace, and 
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the same means of grace are open to each one 
of US if we will but seek them constantly and 
use them well. We might all be saints, if we 
were not so weak, so ungenerous, so sadly un- 
faithful. We might all conquer our love of 
ease, our love of pleasure, our vanity, our pride 
— or whatever may be our special fault and 
temptation — if we would but strive as those 
holy servants of God did, if we felt the same 
mistrust of self and confidence in our dear 
Lord which kept them safe. But we will not 
do these things : we tire of the struggle and 
the self-denial, and thus we remain full of sins- 
and imperfections, which grieve God and hold 
us back from getting the grace He wants to 
give us. So, as we close our " Stories of the 
Saints," we must turn with fresh hope and 
courage to Him they served, asking for love — 
that love which will make us press forward on 
the way to heaven, and count everything 
worthless which will not lead us there. 

"0 God, by Whose gracious Will the blessed 
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Francis, Thy Confessor and Bishop, became all 
things to all men for the saving of their souls, 
mercifully grant that, being filled with the 
sweetness of Thy love, we may, through the 
guidance of his counsels and by the aid of his 
merits, attain imto the joys of the life ever- 
lasting. Amen. 



THE END. 
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Tablet " The most beautiful Cathohc gift-book that was ever sent 
forth from the house of a Catholic publi^er." — Register, 

Dramas, Comedies, Farces, 
He would be a Lord. From the French of " Le 
Bourgeois Gentilhomme." Three Acts. (Boys.) 2s. 
St. Louis in Chains. Drama in Five Acts, for boys. 2s* 

• * Well suited for acting in Cathohc schools and colleges. ' ' — Tablet. 

The Expiation. A Drama in Three Acts, for boys. 2 s. 

"Has its scenes laid in the days of the Crusades." — Register. 

Sha,ndy Maguire. A Farce for boys in Two Acts. is. 
The Reverse of the Medal. A Drama in Four Acts, 

for young ladies. 6d. 
Emscliflf Hall : or. Two Days Spent with a Great- Aunt. 

A Drama in Three Acts, for young ladies. 6d. 
Filiola. A Drama in Four Acts, for young ladies. 6d. 
The Convent Martyr, or Callista. By Dr. Newman. 

Dramatized by Dr. Husenbeth. is. 

R, Washboume^ 18 Paternoster RoWy London* 
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Garden of the Soul. (Washbourne*s Edition.) With 
Imprimatur of the Archbishop of Westminster. This 
edition has over all others the following advan- 
tages : — I. Complete order in its arrangements. 2. 
Introduction of Devotions to Saint Joseph, Patron 
of the Church. 3. Introduction into the English 
Devotions for Mass to a very great extent of the 
Prayers from the Missal. 4. The full Form of 
Administration of all the Sacraments publicly 
administered in Church. 5. The insertion of 
Indulgences above Indulgenced Prayers. 6. Its 
large size of type. Embossed, is. ; with rims, is. 
6d. ; with Epistles and Gospels, is. 6d.; with 
rims, 2s. French morocco, 2s. ; with rims, 2s. 
6d. ; with E. and G., 2s. 6d. ; with rims, 3s. 
French morocco extra gilt, 2s. 6d. ; with rims, 
3s.; with E. and G., 3s. ; with rims, 3s. 6d. 
Calf or morocco, 4s. ; with rims, 5s. 6d. ; with 
E. and G., 4s. 6d. ; with rims, 6s. Calf or 
morocco extra, 5 s. ; with rims, 6s. 6d. ; with E. 
and G., 53. 6d. ; with rims, 7s. Velvet, with 
rims, 8s., los. 6d., and 13s. ; with E. and G., 
8s. 6d., IIS., and 13s. 6d. Russia, antique, with 
clasp, i2S. 6d.; with E. and G., 13s. Ivory, 15s., 
2 IS., 253., and 30s. ; with E. and G., 15s. 6d., 
21s. 6d., 25s. 6d., and 30s. 6d. Antique bind- 
ings, with comers and clasps : morocco, 28s., 
with E. and G., 28s. 6d. ; russia, 30s., witli E. 
and G., 30s. 6d. 

*' This is one of the best editions we have seen of one of the best 
of all our Prayer-books. It is well printed in clear large type, on 
good paper." — Catholic Opinion, "A very complete arrangement 
of this which is emphatically the Prayer-book of every Catholic 
household. It is as cheap as it is good, and we heartily recommend 
it. " — Universe. * ' Two striking features are the admirable order dis- 
played throughout the book and the insertion of the Indulgences^ 
in small type above Indulgenced Prayers." — Weekly Register, 

The Epistles and Gospels in cloth, 6d., roan, is. 6d. 
R. Washbourney \Z Paternoster Row^ London. 



jR. Washboutn^s Catalogue, 



The Little Garden. Cloth, 6d., with rims, is. j em- 
bossed, 9d., with rims, is. 3d. ; roan, is., with 
rims, IS. 6d. ; french morocco, is. 6d., with 
rims, 2S. ; french morocco, extra gilt, 2S., with 
rims, 23. 6d. ; imitation ivory, with rims, 3s. ; calf 
or morocco, 3 s., with rims, 4s. ; calf or morocco, 
extra gilt, 4s., with rims, 5s. ; velvet, with rims, 
5s., 8s. 6d., I OS. 6d. ; russia, with clasp, 8s.; 
ivory, with rims, los. 6d., 13s., 15s., 17s. 6d. ; 
antique binding, with clasps : morocco, 17s. 6d., 
russia, 20s. ; with oxydized silver or gilt mount- 
ings, in morocco case, 30s. 

A Few Words from Lady Mildred's Housekeeper. 2d. 

" If any of our lady readers wish to give to their servants some- 
hints as to Uie necessity of laying up some part of their wages in- 
■stead of spending their money in dressing above their station, let 
them get 'A Few Words from Lady Mildred's Housekeeper,' and 
present it for the use of the servants' hall or downstairs department. 
The good advice of an eicperienced upper servant on such subjects 
ought not to fall on unwilling ears." — Register. 

Religious Reading. 

" Vitis Mystica ;" or, the True Vine. A Treatise 

on the Passion of Our Lord. Translated, with 

Preface, by the Rev. W. R. Bernard Brownlow. 

With Frontispiece. i8mo. 4s., red edges, 4s. 6d. 

" It is a pity that such a beautiful treatise should for so many cen- 
turies have remained untranslated into our tongue." — Tablet. " It 
will be found very acceptable spiritual food." — Church Herald. 
"We heartily recommend it for its unction and deep sense of the 
beauties of nature." — The Month. "Full of deep spiritual lore." 
— Register. •' Every chfipter of this little volume affords abundant 
matter for meditation." — Universe. "An excellent translation of a 
beautiful treatise." — Dublin Review. 

Ebba; or, the Supernatural Power of the Blessed Sacra- 
ment. In French. i2mo. is. 6d.; cloth gilt, 2s. 6d. 

"The author has caught very well many of the difficulties which 
bar the way to the Church in this country... We may venture to hope 
that the work will also bear fruit on the Continent." — The Month. 
"There are thoughts in the work which we value highly." — Dublin 
Review. " It is a clever and trenchant work. . . Written in a lively 
and piquant style." — Register. " The tone of the book is kind and 
fervent." — Church HertUd. " The book is exceedingly well written, 
and will do good to all who read it." — Universe. . 

R, Washboume^ iZ Paternoster Row ^ London, 
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Holy Places ; their Sanctity and Authenticity. By the 
Rev. Fr. Philpin. With Maps. Crown 8vo. 6s. 

" It displays an amount of patient research not often to be met 
with." — Universe. *' Dean Stanley and other sinners in controversy 
are treated with great gentleness. They are indeed thoroughly ex- 
posed and refuted." — I^egister. *'Fr. Philpin has a particularly 
nervous and fresh style of handling his subject, with an occasional 
picturesqueness of epithet or simile." — Tablet, *' We do not question 
his learning and industry, and yet we cannot think them to have 
been uselessly expended on this work." — Spectator. "... Fr. 
Philpin there weighs the comparative value of extraordinary, ordi- 
nary, and natural evidence, and gives an admirable summary of the 
witness of the early centuries regarding the holy places of Jerusalem, 
with archaeological and architectural proofs. It is a complete trea- 
tise of the subject." — The Month. "The author treats his subject 
with a thorough system, and a competent knowledge. It is a book 
of singular attractiveness and considerable merit." — Church Herald, 
" Fr. Philpin's very interesting book appears most opportunely, and 
at a time when pilgrimages have been revived." — Dublin Review, 

The Consoler; or, Pious Readings addressed to the 
Sick and to all who" are afflicted. By the Rev. 
P. J. Lambilotte, S.J. Translated by the Right 
Rev. Abbot Burder, O. Cist. Fcp. 8vo. 4s. 6d., 
red edges, 5s. 

*• As ' The Consoler* has the merit of being written in plain and 
simple language, and while deeply spiritual contains no higher 
flights into the regions ot mysticism where poor and ignorant 
readers would be unable to follow, it is very specially adapted for 
one of the subjects which its writer had in view, namely, its intro- 
duction into hospitals." — Tablet. "A work replete with wise 
comfort for every affliction." — Universe. *'A spiritual treatise of 
great beauty and value." — Church Herald. 

The Souls in Purgatory. Translated from the French, 
by the Right Rev. Abbot Burder, O. Cist. 32010. 3d. 

" It will be found most useful as an aid to the cultivation of this 
especial devotion." — Register. 

Flowers of Christian Wisdom. By Lucien Henry. 
With a Preface by the Right Hon. Lady Herbert 
of Lea. i8mo. 2s. ; red edges, 2s. 6d. 

" A'* compilation of some of the most beautiful thoughts and 
passages in the works of the Fathers, the great schoolmen, and 
eminent modern Churchmen, and will probably secure a good cir- 
culation." — Church Times. "It is a compilation of gems of thought, 
carefully selected."— 7V?<J/c:/. "It is a small but exquisite bou- 
quet, like that which S. Francis of Sales has prepared for Philothea," 
— Universe, 



E. Washbourne, iZ Paternoster Row, LondoH. 



J?. Washbournis Catalogue, f 

The Happiness of Heaven. By a Father of the 
Society of Jesus. Fcap. 8vo. 4s. 

God our Father. By the same Author. Fcap. 8vo. 4s. 

" Both of these books we can highly recommend." — Register, 

The Light of the Holy Spirit in the World. By the 
Rev. Canon Hedley, O.S.B. is.; cloth, is. 6d. 

A General History of the Catholic Church : from the 
commencement of the Christian Era until the 
present time. By the Abbe Darras. 4 vols., 
large 8vo. cloth, 48s. 

The Book of Perpetual Adoration ; or, the Love of 
Jesus in the most Holy Sacrament of the Altar. 
By Mgr. Boudon. Edited by the Rev. J. Red- 
man, D.D. Fcap. 8vo. 33.; red edges, 3s. 6d. 

*' This new translation is one of Boudon's most beautiful works, 
. .. and merits that welcome in no ordinary degree. " — Tablet. "The 
devotions at the end will be very acceptable aids in visiting the 
Blessed Sacrament, and there are two excellent methods for assisting 
at Mass." — Tke Month. •• It has been pronounced by a learned 
and pious French priest to be • the most beautifid of ^1 books ' 
written in honour of the Blessed Sacrament." -7"^ Nation. 

Spiritual W^orks of Louis of Blois, Abbot of Liesse. 
Edited by the Rev. John Edward Bowden, of the 
Oratory. Fcap. 8vo. 3s. 6d ; red edges, 4s. 

" No more important or welcome addition could have been made 
to our English ascetical literature than this little book. It is a model 
of good translation." — Dublin Review. " This handy little volume 
will certainly become a favourite." — Tablet. "Elegant and floW' 
ing. " — Register. ' * Most useful of meditations. " — Catholic Opinion. 

Heaven Opened by the Practice of Frequent Confes- 
sion and Communion. By the Abb^ Favre. 
Translated from the French, carefully revised by 
a Father of the Society of Jesus. Third Edition. 
Fcap. 8vo. 3s. 6d. ; red edges, 4s. Cheap edit. 2s. 

"This beautiful little book of devotion. We may recommend it 
to the clergy as well as to the laity." — Tablet. "It is filled with 
quotations from the Holy Scriptures, the Fathers, and the Councils 
of the Church, and thus will be found of material assistance to 
the clergy, as a storehouse of doctrinal and ascetical authorities on 
the two great sacraments of Holy Eucharist and Penance." — 
Register. 

R, Washbourne^ 18 Pc^Urno^t^ Rpw^ London, 



8 R. Washhoumis Catalogue. 

The Spiritual Life. — Conferences delivered to the 
Enfants de Marie by P^re Ravignan. Cr. 8vo. 5 s. 

*' Pfere Ravignan's words are as applicable to the ladies of London 
as to those of Paris. They could not have a better book for their 
spiritual reading." — Tablet. "These discourses appear to be admi- 
ral;)ly suit^ to English Catholics at the present moment." — West- 
minster Gazette. " A depth of eloquence and power of exhortation 
which few living preachers can rival." — Church Review, 

Lenten Thoughts. Drawn from the Gospel for each 
day in Lent. By the Bishop of Northampton. 
IS. 6d. ; stronger bound, 2s. ; red edges, 2S. 6d. 

■A beautifii little volume of Meditations." — Universe. "Will 
be found a useful manual."— jTtz^/^/. " An admirable little book." 
'^Nation. " Clear and practical." — The Month, " A very beauti- 
ful and simple httle book." — Church Herald. 

Contemplations on the Most Holy Sacrament of the 
Altar, drawn from the Sacred Scriptures. i8mo. 
cloth, 2s. j cloth extra, red edges, 2s. 6d. 

" This is a welcome addition to our books of Scriptural devotion. 
It contains thirty-four excellent subjects of reflection before the 
Blessed Sacrament, or for making a spiritual visit to the Blessed 
Sacrament at home ; for the use of the sick." — Dublin Review. 

Good Thoughts for Priests and People; or Short 

Meditations for Every Day in the Year. By Rev. 

T. Noethen. i2mo. 8s. 
One Hundred Pious Reflections. Extracted from 

Alban Butler's "Lives of the Saints." i8mo. 

cloth, red edges, 2s. ; cheap edition, is. 

"A happy idea. The author of ' The Lives of the Saints ' had a 
way of breathing into his language the unction and force which 
carries the truth of the Gospel into the heart." — Letter to the Editor 
from The Right Rev. Dr. Ullathorne, Bishop of Birming- 
ham. " Well selected, sufficiently short, and printed in good bold 
type."— 7(fl^/?/. " Good, sound, practical." — Church Herald. 

The Imitation of Christ. With reflections. 32mo. 
IS. Persian calf, 3s. 6d. Also an Edition ^dth 
ornamental borders. Fcap. doth, red edges, 3s. 6d. 

Following of Christ. Small pocket edition, with initial 
letters, is. 6d. ; roan, 2s; French morocco, 2s. 
6d. ; calf or morocco, 4s. 6d. ; calf or morocco 
extra gilt, ss. 6d. ; ivory, 15s. and i6s. ; morocco 
antique, 17 s. 6d. ; russia antique, 20s. 
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Conversion of the Teutonic Race. By Mrs. Hope, 
author of " Early Martyrs." Edited by the Rev. 
Father Dalgaims. 2 vols, crown 8vo. 12s. 

I. Conversion of the Franks and the English, 6s. 

II. S. Boniface and the Conversion of Germany, 6s. 

*'Itis good in itself, possessing considerable literary merit ; is 
forms one of the few Catholic books brought out in this country 
which are not translations or adaptations." — Dublin Review. " It 
is a great thing to find a writer of a book of this class so clearly 
grasping, and so boldly setting forth truths, which, familiar as they 
are to scholars, are still utterly unknown by most of the writers of 
our smaller literature." — Saturday Review. "A very valuable 
work .... Mrs. Hope has compiled an original history, which 
gives constant evidence of great erudition, and sound historical judg- 
ment." — Month. " This is a most taking book : it is solid history 
and romance in one." — Catholic Opinion. "It is carefully, and 
in many parts beautifully written." — Universe, 

Cistercian Order : its Mission and Spirit. Comprising 
the Life of S. Robert of Newminster, and the Life 
of S. Robert of Knaresborough. By the author 
of " Cistercian Legends." Crown 8vo. 3 s. 6d. 

Cistercian Legends of the 13th Century. Translated 
from the Latin by the Rev. Henry Collins. 3s. 

"Interesting records of Cistercian sanctity and cloistral experi- 
ence." — Dublin Review. * ' A casquet of jewels. ." — Weekly Register. 
"Most beautiful legends, full of deep spiritual reading." — Tablet. 
" Well translated, and beautifully got up." — Month. "A compila- 
tion of anecdotes, full of heavenly wisdom." — Catholic Opinion. 

The Directorium Asceticum j or, Guide to the Spiritual 
Life. By Scaramelli. Translated and Edited at 
St. Beuno's College. 4 vols, crown 8vo. 24s. 

Maxims of the Kingdom of Heaven. New and en- 
larged Edition. 5s. ; red edges, ss. 6d. ; calf or 
morocco, los. 6d. 

"The selections on every subject are numerous, and the order 
and arrangement of the chapters will greatly facilitate meditation 
and reference." — Freeman's Jourfial. "We are glad to see that 
this admirable devotional work, of which we have before spoken in 
warm praise, has reached a second issue." — Weekly Register. 
" It has an Introduction by J. H. N., and bears the Imprimatur of the 
Archbishop of Westminster. We need say no more in its praise." — 
Tablet. ' ' A most beautiful little hook." ^Catholic Opinion. • ' This 
jpriceless volume." — Universe. " Most suitable for meditation and 
reference." — Dublin Review. 
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The Oxford Undergraduate of Twenty Years Ago : 
his Religion, his Studies, his Antics. By a 
Bachelor of Arts. [Author of "The Comedy of 
Convocation."] 2s. 6d. ; cloth, 3s. 6d. 

'• The writing is full of brilliancy and point." — Tablet. "Time 
has not dimmed the author's recollection, and- has no doubt served 
to sharpen his sense of undergraduate humour and his reading of 
undergraduate character." — Examiner. " It will deservedly attract 
attention, not only by the briskness and liveliness of its style, but 
also by the accuracy of the picture which it probably gives of an 
individual experience." — The Month. "Whoever takes this book 
in hand will read it through and through with the keenest pleasure 
and with great benefit." — Universe. 

The Infallibility of the Pope. A Lecture. By the 
Author of " The Oxford Undergraduate," " Co- 
medy of Convocation," &c. 8vo. is. 

"A splendid lecture, by one who thoroughly understands bis 
subject, and in addition is possessed of a rare power of language in 
which to put before others what he himself knows so well." — Uni- 
verse. ' ' There are few writers so well able to thake things plain 
and intelligible as the author of ' The Comedy of Convocation.' . . . 
The lecture is a model of argument and style." — Register. 

Comedy of Convocation in the English Church. 
Edited by Archdeacon Chasuble, D.D. 2s. 6d. 

*' Give me leave to be merry on a merry subject." — S.Greg. Naz. 

The Harmony of Anglicanism. Report of a Con- 
ference on Church Defence. [By T. W. M. Mar- 
shall, Esq.] 8vo. 2s. 6d. 

*' ' Church Defence' is characterized by the same caustic irony, 
the same good-natured satire, the same logical acuteness which dis- 
tinguished its predecessor, the ' Comedy of Convocation.' ... A 
more scathing bit of irony we have seldom met with." — Tablet, 
" Clever, humorous, witty, learned, written by a keen but sarcastic 
observer of the Establishment, it is calculated to make defenders 
wince as much as it is to make all others smile." — Nonconformist. 

Consoling Thoughts of St. Francis de Sales. By Pfere 

Huguet. i8mo., 2s. 
Holy Readings. Short Selections from well-known 

Authors. By J. R. Digby Beste, Esq. 32mo. 

cloth, 2S. ; cloth, red edges, 2s. 6d. ; roan, 3s. ; 

morocco, 6s. [See " Catholic Hours," p. 23.J 
Benedictine Almanack. Yearly. Price id. 
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St. Peter; his Name and his Office as set forth in 
Holy Scripture. By T. W. Allies. Second Edi- 
tion, Revised. Crown 8vo. 5s. 

"A standard work. There is no single book in English, on the 
Catholic side, which contains the Scriptural argument about St. 
Peter and the Papacy so clearly or conclusively y^V— Month. 
"An admirable volume.** — The Universe, "This valuable work.'* 
— Weekly Roister. "A second edition, with a new and very 
touching preface." — Dublin Review. 

The Roman Question. By Dr. Husenbeth. is. 
The Life of Pleasure. Translated from the French 

of Mgr. Dechamps. Fcap. 8vo. is. 6d. 
Instructions for the Sacrament of Confirmation. 6d. 
Sure Way to Heaven : a little Manual for Confession 

and Holy Communion. 32mo. cloth, 6d. 
Compendium of the History of the Catholic Church. 

By Rev. T. Noethen. 1 2mo. 8s. 
History of the Catholic Church, for schools. By 

Rev. T. Noethen. i2mo. ss. 6d. 
Commonitory of S. Vincent of Lerins. Translated. 

i2mo. IS. 3d. 
Anti-Janus. Translated from the German of Dr. 

Hergenrother, by Professor Robertson. 4s. 
Catholic Calendar and Guide to the Services of the 

Church. Yearly. Price 6d. 
Catholic Directory for Scotland, is. 
Dr. Pusey's Eirenicon considered in Relation to 

Catholic Unity. By H. N. Oxenham. 2 s. 6d. 
Sancti Alphonsi Doctoris Officium Parvum — Novena 

and Little Office in honour of St. Alphonsus. 

Fcap. 8vo. IS. ; cloth, 2s. ; cloth extra, 3s. 
Synodi Diceceseos Suthwarcensis ad ejusdem erec- 

tione anno 1850 ad finem anni 1868 habitse. 

8vo. cloth, 7s. 6d. ; 1869-70, is. 
Sweetness of Holy Living ; or Honey culled from the 

Flower Garden of S. Francis of Sales, is. 

French morocco, 3s. 

" In it will be found some excellent aids to devotion and medita- 
tion." — Weekly Register, 
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Men and Women of the English Reformation, from 
the days of Wolsey to thedeath of Cianmer. By 
S. H. Buike, M.A. 2 vols. 13s. Vol. ii., 6s. 6<L 

" It oontains a great amount of cnrioos and nsefiil informadoD, 
gathered together with evident cax^"— Dublin Rariew. "In- 
tere^ing and valuable." — Tablet. "It is, in truth, the. only dis- 
passionate reooid of a mudi contested epoch we have ever read." 
-^Coswiopolitan. " It is so fcxcibly. but tmthfnlly written, that it 
should be in the hands of every seeker after tmth." — Catholic 
Opinum. — " On all hands admitted to be one of the most valuable 
historical woiks ever published." — Nation. ** The author produces 
evidence that cannot be galnsayed." — Univene. " Full of interest, 
and very tempenOely written." — Church Review. "Able^ Csurly 
impartial, and likely to be of considerable value to the student of 
history. Replete with iiiformatioiL'*~Ci&srnri& TVuxtf. "The book 
supplies many hitherto unknown facts of the times of which it is 
a history." — Church Opinion. "A clever and wdl-written his- 
torical statement of facts concerning the chief actors of our so-called 
Reformation." — The Month. 

P^re Lacordaire's Conferences. God, 6s. Jesus Christ, 
6s. God and Man, 6s. 

A Devout Paraphrase on the Seven Penitential Psalms ; 
or, a Practical Guide to Repentance. By the 
Rev. Fr. Blyth. To which is added : — Necessity 
of Purifying the Soul, by Sl Francis of Sales. 
i8mo., IS. 6d. ; red edges, 2s. ; cheap edition, is. 

" A new edition of a book well known to our grandfathers. The 
work is full of devotion and of the spirit of prayer." — Universe. ' ' A 
very exceilent work, and ought to be in the hands of every Catholic" 
— Waterford News. 

A New Miracle at Rome ; through the Intercession of 

Blessed John Berchmans. 2d. 
Cure of Blindness ; through the Intercession of Our 

Lady and St. Ignatius. 2d. 

BY THE POOR CLARES OF KENMARE. 

Woman's Work in Modern Society. 7s. 6d. 

A Nun*s Advice to her Girls. 2s. 6d. 

Daily Steps to Heaven. Fcap. 8vo. 4s. 6d. 

Book of the Blessed Ones. 4s. 6d. . 

Jesus and Jerusalem ; or, the Way Home. 4s. 6a. 

The Spouse of Christ Crown 8vo. 7s. 6d. 

The Ecclesiastical Year. Fcap. 4s. 6d. ; calf, 6s. 6d. 
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Sennons, Lectures, &c. By Rev. M. B. Buckley. 6s. 
A Homely Discourse ; Mary Magdalen. Cr. Syo. 6d. 
Extemporaneous Speaking. By Rev. T. J. Potter. 5s. 
Pastor and People. By Rev. T. J. Potter. 6s. 
Meditations on the Veni Sancte Spiritus. is. 
Eight Short Sermon Essays. By Dr. Redmond, is. 
One Hundred Short Sermons. By Rev. H. T. 

Thomas. 8vo. 12 s. 
Catholic Sermons. ^y Father Burke, O.P., and 

others. 2s. 
Non Possumus ; or, the Temporal Sovereignty of the 

Popes. By the Rev. Father Lockhart. is. 
Secession or Schism. By Fr. Lockhart. 6d. 
Who IS the Anti-Christ of Prophecy? By the Rev. 

Fr. Lockhart. is. 
The Communion of Saints. By the Rev. Father 

Lockhart. is. ; cloth, is. 6d. 
The Church of England and its Defenders. By the 

Rev. W. R. Bernard Brownlow. 8vo. ist Letter, 

6d. ; 2nd Letter, is. 
Lectures on the Life, Writings, and Times of Edmund 

Burke. By Professor Robertson. 5s. 
Professor Robertson's Lectures on Modem History 

and Biography. Crown 8vo. cloth, 6s. 
The Knight of the Faith. By the Rev. Dr. Laing. 

1. A Favourite Fallacy about Private Judgment and 

Inquiry, id. 

2. Catholic not Roman Catholic. 4d. 

3. Rationale of the Mass. is. 

4. Challenge to the Churches of England, Scotland, 

and all Protestant Denominations, id. 

5. Absurd Protestant Opinions concerning Intention^ 

and Spelling Book of Christian Philosophy. 4d. 

6. Whence the Monarch's right to rule. 2s. 6d. 

7. Protestantism against the Natural Moral Law. id. 

8. What is Christianity ? 6d. 
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Diary of a Confessor of the Faith. i2mo. is. 
Sursum, is. Homeward, 2s. Both by Rev. Fr. Rawes. 
Sermon at the Month's Mind of the Most Rev. Dr. 

Spalding, Archbishop of Baltimore, is. 
Commentary on the Psalms. By Bellarmin. 4to. 4s. 
Monastic Legends. By E. G. K. Browne. 8vo. 6d. 

BY DR. MANNING, ARCHBISHOP OF WESTMINSTER. 

The Convocation in Crown and Council. 6d. net. 
Confidence in God. Fcap. is. ; cloth, is. 6d. 
Temporal Sovereignty of the Popes, is. ; cloth, is. 6d. 
The Church, the Spirit, and the Word. 6d. 

BY THE PASSIONIST FATHERS. 

The School of Jesus Crucified. 3s. 6d. ; morocco, 5s. 
The Manual of the Cross and Passion. 32mo. 2s. 6d« 
The Manual of the Seven Dolours. 32mo. is. 6d. 
The Christian Armed. 32mo. is. 6d. j mor. 3s. 6d. 
Guide to Sacred Eloquence. 2s. 

Religious Instruction. 
The Catechism, Illustrated with Passages from the 
Holy Scriptures. Arranged by the Rev. J. B. 
Bagshawe, with Imprimatur. Crown 8vo. 2s. 6d. 

'* I believe the Catechism to be one of the best possible books of 
controversy, to those, at least, who are inquiring with a real desire 
to find the truth." — Extract from the Preface, 

" An excellent idea. The very thing of all others that is needed 
by many under instruction." — Tablet. "It is a book which wiU 
do incalculable good. Our priests will hail with pleasure so valu- 
able a help to their weekly instructions in the Catechism, while ia 
schools its value will be equally recognized." — Weekly Register, 
* ' A work of great merit. " — CAurck Herald, * ' We can hardly wish 
for anything better, eith*er in intention or in performance." — The 
Month, • ' Very valuable. ' ' — Dublin Review. 

A Dogmatic Catechism. By Frassinetti. Translated 
from the original Italian by the Oblate Fathers 
of St Charles. With a Preface by His Grace 
the Archbishop of Westminster. Fcap. 8vo. 3s. 

"We give a few extracts from Frassinetti's work, as samples of 
its excellent execution. "--Z>«M'« Review. " Needs no commenda- 
^on."— Month. " It will be found useful, not only to catechists, but 
also for the instruction of converts from the middle class of society." 
—Tablet. ^ 
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The Threshold of the Catholic Church. A course of 
Plain Instructions for those entering her Com- 
munion. By Rev. J. B. Bagshawe. Cr. 8vo. 4s. 

*'A scholarly, well-written book, full of information." — Church 
Herald. "An admirable book, which will be of infinite service to 
thousands." — Universe. "Plain, practical, and unpretentious, it ex- 
hausts so entirely the various subjects of instruction necessary for 
our converts, that few missionary priests will care to dispense with 
its assistance." — Register. " It has very special merits of its own. . 
It is the work, not only of a thoughtful writer and good theologian, 
but of a wise and experienced priest." — Dublin Review. " Its 
characteristic is the singular simplicity and clearness with which 
everything is explained. . . It will save priests hours and days of 
time." — Tablet. "There is much in it with which we thoroughly 
agree." — Church Times. "There was a great want of a manual of 
instruction for convents, and the want has now been supplied, and in 
the most satisfactory manner." — The Month. 

The Catechism of Christian Doctrine. Approved for 
the use of the Faithful in all the Dioceses of 
England and Wales. Price id. ; cloth, 2d. 

A First Sequel to the Catechism. By the Rev. J. 
Nary. 32mo. id. 

' • It will recommend itself to teachers in Catholic schools as one 
peculiarly adapted to the use of such children as have mastered the 
Catechism, and yet have nothing else to fall back upon for higher 
religious instruction. It will be found a great assistance as well to 
teachers as to pupils who belong to the higher standards in pur 
Catholic poor schools." — Weekly Register. 

Catechism made Easy. A Familiar Explanation of 
"The Catechism of Christian Doctrine." By 
Rev. H. Gibson. Vol. I., 4s. Vol. II., 4s. 

The Monitor of the Association of Prayer. Monthly, 
id. Volume, 2s. Notices, 6s. 1000. Prints, 
7 s. 6d. 1000. Zelator's Cards, los. 1000. 

Protestant Principles Examined by the Written Word. 
Originally entitled, " The Protestant's Trial by 
the Written Word." New edition. i8mo. is. 

"An excellent book." — Church News. " A good specimen of the 
concise controversial writing of English Catholics in the early part of 
the seventeenth century." — Catholic Opinion. ' ' A little book which 
might be consulted profitably by any Catholic." — Church Times. 
'•A clever little manual." — Westminster Gazette. "A useful little 
volume."— r^tf Month. "An excellent little book."— Weekly Re- 
gister, *' A well-written and well-argued treatise." — Tablet. 
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Descriptive Guide to the Mass. By the Rev. Dr. 
Laing. is. ; extra cloth, is. 6d. 

• ' An attempt to exhibit the structure of the Mass. The logical 
relation of parts is ingeniously effected by an elaborate employment 
of differences of type, so that the classification, down to the minutest 
subdivision, may at once be caught by the eye." — Tablet, 

The Necessity of Enquiry as to Religion. By Henry 
John Pye, M.A. 4d. ; for distribution, 20s. a 
hundred; cloth, 6d. 

'• Mr. Pye is particularly plain and straightforward." — TabUL 
"It is calculated to do much good. We recommend it to the 
clergy, and think it a most useful work to place in the hands of aU 
who are under instruction. " — Westminster Gazette. * ' A thoroughly 
searching little pamphlet." — Universe. "A clever little pamphlet. 
E^ch point is treated briefly and clearly." — Catholic Opinion. 

A General Catechism of the Christian Doctrine. By 
the Right Rev. Dr. Poirier. i8mo. gd. 

The Grounds of Catholic Doctrine. By Dr. Chal- 
loner. Large type edition. i8mo. cloth, 4d. 

Dr. Butler's First Catechism, id. Second Catechism, 
id. ; Third Catechism, i^. 

Dr. Doyle's Catechism, i^d. 

Lessons on the Christian Doctrine, id. 

Fleury's Historical Catechism. Large edition, ijd. 

Bible History for the use of Catholic Schools and 
Families. By the Rev. P*.. Gilmour. 2s. 

Herder's Prints — Old and New Testament. 40 large 
coloured pictures. 1 2s. 

Origin and Progress of Religious Orders, and Happi- 
ness of a Religious State. By Fr. Jerome Platus, 
S.J. ; translated by Patrick Mannock. Fcap. 8vo. 
2S. 6d. 

•• The whole work is evidently calculated to impress any reader 
with the great advantages attached to a rehgious life." — Register. 

Children of Mary in the World. 32mo. id. 
The Christian Teacher. By Ven. de la Salle, is. 8d. 
Christian Politeness. By the Ven. de la Salle, is. 
Duties of a Christian. By the Ven. de la Salle. 2s. 
The Monks of lona and the Duke of Argyll. By the 
Rev. J. Stewart M'Corry, D.D. 8vo. 3s. 6d. 
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The Young Catholic's Guide to Confession and Holy 
Communion. By Dr. Kenny. Third edition. 
Paper, 4d. ; cloth, 6d. ; cloth, red edges, gd. 

"Admirably suited to the purpose for which it is intended." — 
Weekly Register, ' ' One of the best we have seen. The instructions 
are clear, pointed, and devout, and the prayers simple, well con- 
structed, and sufficiently brief. We recommend it." — Church News. 

Practical Counsels for Holy Communion. By Mgr. 

de S^gur. Translated fot children, is. 
Pactical Counsels on Confession. By Mgr. de 

S^gur. Translated for children. 6d. 
Auricular Confession. By Rev. Dr. Melia. is. 6d. 
Explanation of the Epistles and Gospels, &c. By the 

Rev. Fr. Goffine. Illustrated. 7s. 
Rules for a Christian Life. ByS. Charles Borromeo. 2d. 
Anglican Orders. By the Very Rev. Canon Williams. 

Second Edition. Crown 8vo. 3s. 6d. 
The Rainy Day, and Guild of Our Lady. By the 

Rev. Fr. Richardson. 2d. 
The Crusade, or Catholic Asspciation for the Sup- 
pression of Drunkenness. By the Rev. Fr. 

Richardson, id. 
Little by Little ; or, the Penny Bank. By the Rev. 

Fr. Richardson, id. 

Lives of Saints, &c. 
Life of the Ven. Anna Maria Taigi. Translated 
from the French of Calixte, by A. V. Smith 
Sligo. 8vo. ss. 

"A most valuable hook/'— DtiHin Review. "An edifying and 
delightful book of spiritual reading." — Church Herald. " We hope 
to see it meet with that success which works of the sort have a right 
to expect." — Westminster Gazette. " The translator's labour has 
been so ably performed that the book is wanting in few of the merits 
of an original work." — Tablet. 

Butler's Lives of the Saints. 2 vols., 8vo., cloth, 28s..; 
or in cloth gilt, 34s. j or in 4 vols., Svo., cloth, 
32 s. ; or in cloth gilt, 48s. ; or in leather gilt, 64s. 

Life, Passion, Death, and Resurrection of Our Blessed 

Lord. Translated from Ribadeneira. is. 

> 
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Oratorian Lives of the Saints. Second Series. Vol. I. — 
S. Bemardine of Siena. Post 8vo. 5 s. 
Vol. II. — S. Philip Benizi. Post Svo. 5s. 
Vol. III. — S. Veronica Giuliani, and Blessed 
Battista Varani. Post Svo. 5 s. 

I. It is proposed to publish a Second Series of the Lives of the 
Modem Saints, translated from foreign languages, and to bring out 
two or more volumes in the year. 2. The works translated from 
will be in most cases the Lives drawn up for ox from the processes 
of canonization or beatification, as being more full, more authentic, 
and more replete with anecdote, thus enabling the reader to become 
better acquainted with the Saint's disposition and spirit ; while the 
simple matter-of-fact style of the narrative is, from its unobtrusive 
character, more adapted for spiritual reading than the views and 
generalizations, and prologetic extenuations of more recent bio- 
graphers. . 3. The objects are those stated at the commencement of 
the First Series, viz., i. To supply English Catholics with a cabinet- 
library of interesting as well as edifying reading, especially for fami- 
lies, schools, and religious refectories, which would for many reasons 
be particularly adapted for these times, and would with God's bless- 
ing act as a counter influence to the necessarily deadening and 
chilling effects which the neighbourhood of heresy and the conse- 
quent prevalence of earthly principles and low views of grace may 
have on the temper and habits of mind even of the faithful ; 2. To 
present to our other countrymen a number of samples of the fruit 
which the system, doctrine, and moral discipline established by the 
holy and blessed Council of Trent have produced, and which will be 
to inquirers really in earnest about their souls, an argument more 
cogent than any that mere controversy can allege ; and 3. To spread 
the honour and love of the ever-blessed Queen of Saints, by showing 
how greatly an intense devotion to her aided in forming those prodi- 
gies of heroic virtue with which the Holy Ghost has been pleased to 
adorn the Church since the schism of Luther, more than in almost 
any previous times ; while the same motive will prevent the Series 
being confined to modern saints exclusively. 4. The work is pub- 
lished with the permission and approval of superiors. Every volume 
containing the Life of a person not yet canonized or beatified by the 
Church will be prefaced by a protest in conformity with the decree 
of Urban VIII., and in all Lives which introduce questions of 
mystical theology great care will be taken to publish nothing which 
has not had adequate sanction, or without the reader being informed 
of the nature and amount of the sanction. 

Life of Fr. de Ravignan. Crown Svo. 9s. 

The Pilgrimage to Paray le Monial, with a brief notice 

of the Blessed Margaret Mary. 6d. 
Patron Saints. By Eliza Allen Starr. Cr. Svo. los. 
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Life of St. Boniface, and the Conversion of Germany. 
By Mrs. Hope. Edited, with a Preface, by the 
Rev. Father Dalgaims. Cr. 8vo. 6s. 

"Every one knows the story of S. Boniface's martyrdom, but 
every one has not heard it so stirringly set forth as in her 22nd 
chapter by Mrs. Hope. "^-Dublin Review. 

Louise Lateau : her Life, Stigmata, and Ecstasies. By 
Dr. Lefebvre. Translated from the French by T. S. 
Shepard. Fcap. 8vo. 2s. ; cheap edition, 6d. 

Venerable Mary Christina of Savoy. 6d. 

Memoirs of a Guardian Angel. Fcap. 8vo. 4 s. 

Life of St Patrick. i2mo. is. 

Life of St. Bridget, and of other Saints of Ireland, is. 

Insula Sanctorum : the Island of Saints, is. \ cloth, 2s. 

Life of Paul Seigneret, Seminarist of Saint-Sulpice. 
Fcap. 8vo., IS. ; cloth extra, is. 6d. ; gilt, 2s. 

" An affecting and well-told narrative. . . It will be a great fa- 
vourite, especially with our pure-minded, high-spirited young people." 
— Universe, * * Paul Seigneret was remarl^ble for the simplicity and 
the heroism of both his natural and his religious character." — Tablet, 
"We commend it to parents with sons under their care, and espe- 
cially do we recommend it to those who are charged with the edu- 
cation and training of our Catholic youth." — Register, 

A Daughter of St. Dominic. By Grace Ramsay. 
Fcap. 8vo. IS. 6d. ; cloth extra, 2s. 

*• A beautiful little work. The narrative is highly mteresting." — 
Dublin Review. "It is full of courage and faith and Catholic 
heroism." — Universe. " One who has lived and died in our own 
day, who led the common life of every one else, but yet who learned 
how to supematuralize this life in so extraordinary a way that we 
forget ' the doctor's daughter in a provincial town,* while reading 
Grace Ramsay's beautiful picture of the wonders effected by her 
ubiquitous charity, and still more by her fervent prayer." — Tablet, 
• ' The spirit of thorough devotion to Rome manifest in every page 
of this charming work will render it most attractive to Leaguers of 
St Sebastian."— 7%^ Crusader, 

The Glory of St. Vincent de Paul. By the Most Rev. 
Dr. Manning, Archbishop of Westminster, is. 

DR. NEWMAN'S LIVES OF THE 'ENGLISH SAINTS. 

Life of St. Augustine of Canterbury. i2mo. 3s. 6d. 
Life of St. German. i2mo. cloth, 3s. 6d. 
Life of Stephen Langton. i2mo. cloth, 2s. 6d. 
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Life of S. Edmund of Canterbury. From the French 
of the Rev. Father Mass^, S. J. By George 
White. IS., cloth 2s. 

Life of Dr. Grant, first Bishop of Southwark. By 
Grace Ramsay. 8vo. i6s. 

The Life of St. Francis of Assisi. Translated from 
the Italian of St. Bonaventure by Miss Lockhart. 
With a Preface by His Grace the Archbishop of 
Westminster. Fcap. 8vo. cloth, 2s. and 3s. ; gilt, 4s. 

" It is beautifully translated." — Catholic Opinion. " A most in- 
teresting and instructive volume." — Tablet. "This is a first-rate 
translation by one of the very few persons who have the art of trans- 
lating as if they were writing an original work." — Dudlin Review. 

His Eminence Cardinal Wiseman ; with full account 
of his Obsequies ; Funeral Oration by Archbishop 
Manning, &c. is. ; cloth, red edges, is. 6d. 

Count de Montalembert. By George White. 6d. 

Life of Mgr. Weedall. By Dr. Husenbeth. 3s. 6d. 

Life of Pope Pius IX. 6d. 

Life of Rev. Fr. Pallotti. By Rev. Dr. Melia. 4s. 

Challoner's Memoirs of Missionary Priests. 8vo. 6s. 

BY THE POOR CLARES OF KENMARE. 

Life of Father Matthew. 2s. 6d. 

Life and Revelations of St. Gertrude. Cr. 8vo. 7s. 6d. 

Spirit of St. Gertrude. i8mo. 2s. 6d. 

Life of St. Aloysius. 6d. \ St. Joseph, 6d., cloth, pd. ; 
St. Patrick, 6d., cloth, gd. 

Life of St. Patrick. Illustrated by Doyle. 4to. 20s. 

Our Lady. 

The History of the Blessed Virgin. By the Abbd 
Orsini. Translated from the French by the Very 
Rev. F. C. Husenbeth, D.D. With eight Illus- 
trations. Crown 8vo. 3s. 6d. 

Manual of Devotions in Honour of Our Lady of Sor- 
rows. Compiled by the Clergy at St. Patrick's 
Soho. i8mo. IS. ; cloth, red edges, is. 6d. 

Miraculous Prayer — August Queen of Angels, is. 
per 100. 
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Devotion to Our Lady in North America. By the 
Rev. Xavier Donald Macleod. 8vo. 5s. cash, 

"The work of an author than whom few more gifted writers have 
ever appeared among us. It is not merely a rehgious work, but it has 
all the charms of an entertaining book of travels. We can hardly 
find words to express our high admiration of it." — Weekly Register, 

Life of the Ever-Blessed Virgin. Proposed as a Model 
to Christian Women, is. 

Our Blessed Lady of Lourdes : a Faithful Narrative of 
the Apparitions of the Blessed Virgin Mary at the 
Rocks of Massabielle, near Lourdes, in the year 
1858. By F. C. Husenbeth, D.D., V.G., and Pro- 
vost of Northampton. i8mo. 6d. \ cloth, is. ; 
with Novena, is. ; cloth, is. 6d. Novena, 
separately, 4d. ; Litany, separately, id. 

The Blessed Virgin's Root traced in the Tribe of 
Ephraim. By the Rev. Dr. Laing. 8vo. los. 6d. 

Month of Mary for Interior Souls. By M. A. Mac- 
daniel. i8mo. 2s. 

Month of Mary, principally for the use of religious 
communities. 18 mo. is. 6d. 

Readings for the Feasts of Our Lady, and especially 
for the Month of May. By the Rev. A. P. Bethell. 
i8mo. is. 6d. ; cheap edition, is. 

A Devout Exercise in Honour of the Blessed Virgin 
Mary. From the Psalter and Prayers of S. 
Bonaventure. In Latin and English, with Indul- 
gences applicable to the Holy Souls. 32mo. is. 

The Definition of the Immaculate Conception. 6d. 

The Little Office of the Immaculate Conception. In 
Latin and English. By the Very Rev. Dr. Hu- 
senbeth. 32mo. 4d. ; cloth, 6d. ; roan, is.; calf or 
morocco, 2 s. 6d. 

Our Lady's Lament, and the Lamentation of St. 
Mary Magdalene. 2 s. 

Life of Our Lady in Verse. 2s. 

The Viigin Mary. By Dr. Melia. 8vo. iis. 3d. cash. 

Archconfratemity of Our Lady of Angels, is. per 100. 
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Litany of Our Lady of Angels, is. per loo. 
Concise Portrait of the Blessed Virgin, is. per loo. 
Origin of the Blue Scapular, id. 

Prayer-Books. 

Washboume's'Edition of the " Garden of the Soul," in 
medium-sized type (small type as a rule being 
avoided). For prices see page 4. 

The Little Garden. 6d., and upwards. Seepage 5. 

The Lily of St. Joseph ; a little Manual of Prayers 
and Hymns for Mass. Price 2d. ; cloth, 3d. ; or 
with gilt lettering, 4d. ; more strongly bound, 6d. ; 
or with gilt edges, 8d. ; roan, is.; French morocco, 
IS. 6d. ; calf, or morocco, 2s. ; gilt, 2s. 6d. 

" It supplies a want which has long been felt ; a prayer-book for 
children, which is not a childish book, a handy book for boys and 
girls, and for men and women too, if they wish for a short, easy-to- 
read, and devotional prayer-book." — Catholic Opinion, "A very 
complete prayer-book. It will be found very useful for children and 
for travellers. ' ' — Weekly Register. ' ' A neat little compilation, which 
will be specially useful to our Catholic School-children. The hymns 
it contains are some of Fr. Faber's best." — Universe. 

Life of Our Lord Commemorated in the Mass; a 
Method of Assisting at the Holy Sacrifice. By 
the Rev. E. G. Bagshawe, of the Oratory. 32mo. 
3d. ; cloth, 4d. ; roan, is. ; French morocco, 
IS. 6d. ; calf or morocco, 2s. 6d. 

Path to Paradise. 36 full page Illustrations. Cloth, 
3d. With 50 Illustrations, doth, 4d. 

Manual of Catholic Devotion* Small, for the waist- 
coat pocket. 6d. ; roan, is. ; calf or morocco, 2s. 

Ursuline Manual. Persian calf, 7s. 6d. ; morocco, los. 

Crown of Jesus. Persian calf, 6s. ; morocco, 7s. 6d. 
and 8s. 6d., with rims, los. 6d, ; morocco, extra 
gilt, I OS. 6d., with rims, 12s. 6d. ; ivory, with 
rims, 2 IS., 25s., 27s. 6d. and 30s. 

Burial of the Dead (Adults and Ii^ants) in Latin and 
English. Royal 32mo. cloth, 6d. ; roan, is. 6d. 

" Being in a portable form, will be found usefid by those whc are 
called upon to assist at that solemn tMq"— Tablet, 
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Devotions to the Sacred Heart. By the Rev. J. Joy 

Dean. Fcap. 8vo. 3s. 
Devotions to Sacred Heart of Jesus. By the Rt. Rev. 

Dr. Milner. New Edition, To which is added 

Devotions to the Immaculate Heart of Mary. 

3d. ; cloth, 6d. ; gilt, is. 
Pleadings of the Sacred Heart. 18 mo. is. 
Sacred Heart of Jesus offered to the Piety of the Young 

engaged in Study. By Rev. A. Deham, S.J. 6d. 

'• Complete little Manual of Devotion to the Sacred Heart, and as 
such will be valued by Catholics of every age and ^station." — Tablet. 

Treasury of the Sacred Heart. With Epistles and 
Gospels. iSmo. cloth, 3s. 6d. j roan, 4s. 6d. 

Little Treasury of Sacred Heart. 32mo. 2s., roan 2s. 6d. 

Manual of Devotion to the Sacred Heart, from the 
Writings of Bl. Margaret Mary Alacoque. By 
Denys Casassayas. Translated. 3d. 

Act of Consecration to the Sacred Heart, id. 

Act of Reparation to the Sacred Heart, is. per 100. 

The Little Prayer-Book for Ordinary Catholic Devo- 
tions. Cloth, 3d. 

Garden of the Soul, in large type. Roan, gilt edges, 
2s. ; French morocco, 3 s., clasp and rims, 4s. 6d. ; 
French morocco, antique, 3s. 6d. ; calf, ss. ; mo- 
rocco, 6s. 6d. j roan, sprinkled edges, with Epis- 
tles and Gospels, 2 s. All the other styles with 
Epistles and Gospels, 6d. extra. 

Missal (complete). Persian calf, 8s. 6d. j morocco, 
I OS. 6d., with rims, 13 s. 6d. ; morocco, extra gilt, 
I2S. 6d., with rims, 15s. 6d. ; morocco, with turn- 
over edges, 13s. 6d.; morocco antique, 15s. ; russia 
antique, 20s. ; ivory, with rims, 31s. 6d. 

Catholic Hours : a Manual of Prayer, including Mass 
and Vespers. By J. R. Digby Beste, Esq. 32mo. 
cloth, 2s j red edges, 2s. 6d. ; roan, 3s. ; morocco, 6s. 

In Suflfragiis Sanctorum. Commem S. Josephi. Com- 
mem S. Georgii. Set of five for 4d. 
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Manual of Catholic Piety. Edition with green border. 
French mor., 2s. 6d.; mor., 4s. 

Occasional Prayers for Festivals. By Rev. T. Barge. 
32mo. 4d. and 6d. \ gilt, is. 

Illustrated Manual of Prayers. 32mo., 3d. ; cloth, 4d. 

KeyofHeaven. Very large type, is. Leather 2s. 6d.gilt,3S. 

Catholic Piety. 32mo. 6d.j roan,^^is. ; with Epistles 
and Gospels, roan, is. ; French morocco, is. 6d., 
with rims and clasp, 2s. ; imitation ivory, rims and 
clasp, 2S. 6d. ; velvet rims and clasps, 3s. 6d. 

Key of Heaven. Same size and prices. 

Catholic Piety, or Key of Heaven, with Epistles and 
Gospels. Large 32mo, French morocco, 2s. ; 
with rims, 2s. 6d. ; extra gilt, 3s. ; with rims, 3s. 6d. 

Novena to St. Joseph. Translated by M. A. Mac- 
daniel. To which is added a Pastoral of the late 
Right Rev. Dr. Grant. 32mo. 4d. ; cloth, 6d. 

" All seasons are fitting in which to make Novenas to St. Joseph, 
for which reason this little work will be found very serviceable at any 
time." — Weekly Register, 

A New Year's Gift to our Heavenly Father ; or. De- 
dication of the First Hours of the Year, Quarter, 
Month, or Week to God. 4d. 

Devotions for Mass. Very large type, 2d. 

Memorare Mass. By the Poor Clares of Kenmare, 2d. 

Fourteen Stations of the Holy Way of the Cross. By 
St. Liguori. Large t)rpe edition, id. 

A Union of our life with the Passion of our Lord, by 
a daily offering, is. per 100. 

Prayer for one's Confessor, is. per 100. 

Litany of Resignation, is. per 100. 

Intentions for Indulgences. 6d. per 100. 

Prayers for the Dying. . is. per 100. 

Indulgenced Prayers for the Rosary of the Holy 
Souls, id. each, 6d. a dozen, 3s. per 100. 

Indulgenced Prayers for Souls in Purgatory, is. per 100. 

Devotions to St. Joseph, is. per 100. 

Devotion to St. Joseph as Patron of the Church, id. 
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Catholic Psalmist : or, Manual of Sacred Music, con- 
taining Vespers, Chants, Hymns, Litanies, &c., 
with the Gregorian Chants for High Mass, Holy 
Week, &c. Compiled by C. B. Lyons, 4s. 

The Complete Hymn Book, containing 136 Hymns 
for Missions, Month of Mary. Price id. 

Douai Bible. 2s. 6d. ; calf or morocco, 6s. ; gilt, 7s. 

Church Hymns. By J. R. Digby Beste, Esq. 6d. 

Catholic Choir Manual : containing Vespers for all 
the Sundays and Festivals of the year. Hymns and 
Litanies, &c. Compiled by C. B. Lyons, is. 

The Rosary for the Souls in Purgatory, with Ifidul- 
genced Prayer. 6d. and gd. each. Medals sepa- 
rately, id. each, 9s. gross. Prayers separately, id. 
each, 3s. per 100. 

Rome, &c. 
Two Years in the Pontifical Zouaves. By Joseph 
Powell, Z.P. With 4 Engravings by Sergeant 
CoUingridge, Z.P. 8vo. 3s. 6d. 

• • It affords us much pleasure, and deserves the notice of the Catho- 
lic public." — Tablet. " Familiar names meet the eye on every page, 
and as few Catholic circles in either country have not had a friend or 
relative at one time or another serving in the Pontifical Zouaves, the 
history of the formation of the corps, of the gallant youths, their 
sufferings, and their troubles, will be valued as something more than 
a contribution to modem Roman history." — Freeman's journal. 

The Victories of Rome. By the Rev. Fr. Kenelm 

Digby Beste. Second edition, is. 
The Roman Question. By F. C. Husenbeth, D.D. is. 
Defence of the Roman Church against Fr. Gratry. 

By Dom Gueranger. 6d. 
Personal Recollections of Rome. By W. J. Jacob, 

Esq., late of the Pontifical Zouaves. 8vo. is. 6d. 
Henri V. (Comte de Chambord), September 29, 1873. 

By W. H. Walsh. With a Portrait. Bvo. is. 6d.i 
The Rule of the Pope-King. By Rev. Fr. Martin. 6d. 
The Years of Peter. By an Ex-Papal Zouave, id. 
The Catechism of the Council. By a D.C.L, 2d. 
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Tales, or Books for the Library. 

Tom*s Crucifix, and other Tales. By M. F. S. 3s. 

"Eight simple stories for the use of teachers of Christian doc- 
trine." — Universe. " This is a volume of short, plain, and simple 
stories, written with the view of illustrating the Catholic religion 
practically by putting Catholic practices in an interesting light 
before the mental eyes of children.... The whole of the tales in the 
volume before us are exceedingly well written." — Register, 

Simple Tales. Square i6mo. cloth antique, 2s. 6d. 

"Contains five pretty stories of a true Catholic tone, interspersed 
with some short pieces of poetry. . . Are very affecting, and told 
in such a way as to engage the attention of any child." — Register. 
" This is a little book which we can recommend with great confi- 
dence ^ a present for young readers. The tales are simple, beau- 
tiful, and pathetic." — Catholic Opinion, " It belongs to a class of 
books of which the want is generally much felt by Catholic parents." 
— Dublin Review. "Beautifully written. 'Little Terence' is a 
gem of a Tale."— y^W^/. 

Fairy Tales for Little Children. By Madeleine Howley 
Meehan. Fcap. is. ; cloth extra, is. 6d.; gilt, 2s, 

" Full of imagination and dreams, and at the same time with ex- 
cellent point and practical aim, within the reach of the intelligence 
of infants." — Universe. "Pleasing, simple stories, combining in- 
struction with amusement." — Register. "A pretty little story-book 
for pretty little children."-— r^W*/. 

Terry OTlinn's Examination of Conscience. By the 
Very Rev. Dr. Tandy. Fcap. 8vo. is. 6d. ; 
extra gilt, 2s. ; cheap edition, is. 

"The writer possesses considerable, literary power." — Register. 
" The idea is well sustained throughout, and when. the reader comes 
to the end of the book he finds the mystery solved, and that it was 
all nothing but a ' dhrame.' " — Church Times. 

The Adventures of a Protestant in Search of a Reli- 
gion : being the Story of a late Student of 
Divinity at Bunyan Baptist College ; a Noncon- 
formist Minister, who seceded to the Catholic 
Church. By Iota. 5s. ; cheap edition, 3s. 

"Will well repay its perusal." — Universe. "This precious vol- 
ume. " — Baptist. ' • No one will deny ' Iota ' the merit of entire origi- 
nality." — Civilian. " A valuable addition to every Catholic library." 
Tablet. " There is much cleverness in W'^ Nonconformist. " Ma- 
licious and wicked." — English Independent. 

A Wasted Life. By Rosa Baughan. 8vo. 3s. 6d. 



Ji, Washbtmme^ 18 Paternoster Row^ London, 



i?. Wctshhournis Catalogue, 2f 

Rosalie ; or, the Memoirs of a French Child. Written 
by herself. Fcap. 8vo., is. and is. 6d. ; extra 

gilt, 2S. 
"It is prettily told, and in a natural manner. The account of 
Rosalie's illness and First Communion is very well related. We 
can recommend the book for the reading of children." — Tablet 
"The tenth chapter is beautiful." — Universe. 

The Story of Marie and other Tales. Fcap. 8vo., 2S.; 
cloth extra, 2s. 6d.; gilt, 3s.; or separately: — The 
Story of Marie, 2d. j Nelly Blane, and A Contrast, 
2d.; A Conversion and a Death-Bed, 2d.; Herbert 
Montagu, 2d. ; Jane Murphy, The Dying Gipsy, 
and The Nameless Grave, 2d. ; The Beggars, and 
True and False Riches, 2d.; Pat and his Friend, 2d. 

"A very nice little collection of stories, thoroughly Catholic in their 
teaching." — Tablet. ' ' A series of short pretty stories, told with much 
simplicity." — Universe. "A number of short pretty stories, replete 
with religious teaching, told in simple language." — Weekly Renter, 

Margarethe Verflassen. Translated from the German 
by Mrs. Smith Sligo. Fcap. 8vo. 3s. ; gilt, 3s. 6d. 

" A portrait of a very holy and noble soul, whose life was passed 
in constant practical acts of the love of God." — Weekly Register, 
"It is the picture of a true woman's life, well fitted up with the 
practice of ascetic devotion and loving unwearied activity about all 
the works of mercy." — Tablet. 

The Last of the Catholic O'Malleys. A Tale. By 
M. Taunton. i8mo. cloth, is. 6d. ; extra, 2s. 

"A sad and stirring tale, simply written, and surest© secure for 
itself readers." — Tablet. " Deeply interesting. It is well adapted 
for parochial and school libraries." — Weekly Register. "A very 
pleasing tale." — The Month. 

Eagle and Dove. From the French of Mademoiselle 
Z^naide Fleuriot. By Emily Bowles. Cr. 8vo., 5s. 

" We recommend our readers to peruse this well-written story." — 
Renter. " One of the very best stories we have ever dipped into." 
— Church Times. "Admirable in tone and purpose.** — Church 
Herald. "A real gain. It possesses merits far above the pretty 
fictions got up by English writers.** — Dublin Review. "There is 
an air of truth and sobriety about this little volume, nor is there any 
attempt at sensation.*' — Tablet. 

Rupert Aubray. By the Rev. T. J. Potter. 3s. 
Farley es of Farleye. By the same author. 2s. 6d. 
Sir Humphrey*s Trial. By the same author. 2s. 6d. 
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Chats about the Rosary; or, Aunt Margaret's Little 
Neighbours. Fcap. 8vo. 3s. 

" There is scarcely any devotion so calculated as the Rosary to 
keep up a taste for piety in little children, and we must be grateful 
for any help in applying its lessons to the daily life of those who 
already love it in their unconscious tribute to its value and beauty." 
— Month. ** We do not know of a better book for reading aloud to 
children, it will teach them to understand and to love the Rosary." — 
Tablet, " A graceful little book, in fifteen chapters, on the Rosary, 
illustrative of each of the mysteries, and connecting each with the 
practice of some particular virtue." — Catholic Opinion. 

Cistercian Legends of the 13th Century. Translated 
from the Latin by the Rev. Henry Collins. 3s. 

Cloister Legends : or, Convents and Monasteries in 
the Olden Time. Second Edition. Cr. Svo. 4s. 

The People's Martyr, a Legend of C anterbury. 4s. 

Keighley Hall and other Tales. By Elizabeth King. 
iSmo. 6d.; cloth, is. ; gilt, is. 6d. ; or, separately, 
Keighley Hall, Clouds and Sunshine, The Maltese 
Cross, 3d. each. 

Sir iElfric and other Tales. By the Rev. G. Bamp- 
field. iSmo. 6d. ; cloth, is. ; gilt, is. 6d. 

Ned Rusheen. By the Poor Clares. Crown Svo. 6s. 

The Prussian Spy. A Novel. By V. Valmont. 4s. 

Adolphus ; or, the Good Son. iSmo. gilt, 6d. 

Nicholas ; or, the Reward of a Good Action. 6d. 

The Lost Children of Mount St. Bernard, i Smo. gilt, 6d. 

A Broken Chain. i8mo. gilt, 6d. 

The Baker's Boy ; or, the Results of Industry. 6d- 

" All prettily got up, artistically illustrated, and pleasantly-written. 
Better books for gifts and rewards we do not know." — Weekly Re- 
gister. '• We can thoroughly recommend them." — Tablet. 

The Truce of God : a Tale of the Eleventh Century. 

By G. H. Miles. 4s. 
Tales and Sketches. By Charles Fleet. Svo. cloth, 

2S. and 2s. 6d. ; cloth, gilt, 3s. 6d. 

"Pleasingly-written, and containing some valuable hints. There 
is a good deal of nice feeling in these short stories." — Tablet. 

The Convent Prize Book. By the author of " Geral- 
dine." Fcap. Svo. 2s. 6d. ; gilt, 3s. 6d. 
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The Journey of Sophia and Eulalie to the Palace of 
True Happiness. Translated by the Rev. Father 
Ambrose, Mount St. Bernard's. Fcap. 8vo. 
3s. 6d. ; cheap edition, 2s. 6d. 

The Fisherman's Daughter. By Conscience. 4s. 

The Amulet. By Hendrick Conscience. 4s. 

Count Hiigo of Graenhove. By Conscience. 4s. 

The Village Innkeeper. By Conscience. 4s. 

Happiness of being Rich. By Conscience. 4s. 

Florence O'Neill. By A. M. Stewart. 4s. 6d. and 6s. 

Limerick Veteran. By the same. 4s. 6d. and 6s. 

The Three Elizabeths. By the same. 3s. 6d. and 4s. 6d. 

Alone in the World. By the same. 3s. ^d. and 4s. 6d. 

Festival Tales. By J. F. Waller. 5s. 

Shakespeare's Plays and Tragedies. Abridged and 
Revised for the use of Schools. By Rosa 
Baughan. 8vo. 7s. 6d. 

Poems. By H. N. Oxenham. Third Edition, 3s. 6d. 

Miscellaneous and Educational. 
History of Modem Europe. With a Preface by the 
Right Rev. Dr. Weathers. 1 2mo. cloth, 5s. ; 
gilt, 6s. j roan, 5s. 6d. 

•' A work of especial importance for the way in which it deals with 
the early part of the present Pontificate. " — Weekly Register, 

Culpepper. An entirely New Edition of Brook's Family 
Herbal. 150 engravings, drawn and coloured 
from living specimens. Crown 8vo., 5s. 6d. 

The Continental Fish Cook; or, a Few Hints on Maigre 
Dinners. By M. J. N. de Frederic. i8mo. is. 

" This is an admirable collection of recipes, which many house- 
keepers will welcome for use. We strongly recommend our lady 
readers at once to procure it." — Church Herald. " It will give to 
all mistresses of households very valuable hints on maigre dinners, 
and we feel sure they will be glad to know of the existence of such a 
manual." — Register. "There are 103 recipes, all of which have 
been practically tested ; they combine variety, wholesomeness, and 
economy." — Universe. "It is an unpretending little work, but 
nevertheless containing many recipes, enabling housekeepers to pro- 
vide an excellent variety of dishes, such as may lawfully be eaten 
in times of fasting and abstinence," — Church Times, 
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University Education, under the Guidance of the 
Church ; or, Monastic Studies. By a Monk of St. 
Augustine's, Ramsgate. 8vo. 2S. 6d. 

"An admirable pamphlet. Its contents are above praise. We 
trust that it will be widely circulated." — Weekly Register, "The 
author is evidently a scholar, a well-read man, and a person of ex- 
perience and wide reading. His essay, consequently, ^s worth both 
studying and preserving." — Church Herald. 

Elements of Philosophy, comprising Logic, and 
General Principles of Metaphysics. By Rev. W. 
H. Hill, S.J. Second edition, 8vo. 6s. 

"This work is from the pen of one;who has[devoted many years to 
the study and teaching of philosophy. It is elementary, and must 
be concise ; yet it treats the important ^points of philosophy so 
clearly, and contains so many principles of wide application, that it 
cannot fail to be especially useful in'ajcountryjwhere sound philo- 
sophical doctrine is perhaps more needed than in any other." 

History of England. By W. Mylius. i2mo. 3s. 6d. 
Catechism of the History of England. Cloth, is. 
History of Ireland. By T. Young. i8mo. cloth, 2s. 6d. 
The Illustrated History of Ireland. By the Nun of 

Kenmare. Illustrated by Doyle. 8vo. iis. 
The Patriots' History of Ireland. By the Poor Clares 

of Kenmare. i8mo. cloth, 2s. ; cloth gilt, 2s. 6d. 
A Chronological Sketch of the Kings of England and 

France* With Anecdotes for tSe use of Children. 

By H. Murray Lane. 2s. 6d. ; or separately, 

England, is. 6d., France, is. 6d. 

"Admirably adapted for teaching young children the eleinents of 
English and French history."— ra^/^/. "A very useful little pub- 
lication." — Wukly Register, "An admirably arranged little work 
for the use of children. — Universe. 

The Catholic Alphabet of Scripture Subjects. Price, 
on a sheet, plain, is. ; coloured, 2s. ; mounted 
on linen, to fold in a case, 3s. 6d. ; varnished, on 
linen, on rollers, 4s. 

" This will be hailed with joy by all young children in Catholic 
schools, and we shotdd gladly see it placed conspicuously before the 
eyes of our little ones," ^Catholic Opinion, ' ' Will be very welcome 
in the infant school."— Weekly Register, 

Bell's Modem Reader and Speaker. Cloth, 3s. 6d. 
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General Questions in History, Chronology, Geogra^ 
phy, the Arts, &c. By A. M. Stewart. 4s. 6d. 

.txtracts from the Fathers and other Writers of the 
Church. i2mo. cloth, 4s. 6d. 

Brickley's Standard Table Book, Jd. 

Washboume*s Multiplication Table on a sheet, 3s. 
per 100. Specimen sent for id. stamp. 

Music {Net). 

BY HERR WILHELM SCHULTHES. 

Veni Domine. Motett for Four Voices. 2s. ; vocal 

arrangement, 6d. 
Cor Jesu, Salus in Te Sperantium. 2s.; with harp 

accompaniment, 2s. 6d. ; abridged edition, 3d. 
Mass of the Holy Child Jesus, and Ave Maria for 

unison and congregational singing, with organ 

accompaniment. 3s. 
The Vocal Part. 4d. ; or in cloth, 6d. 
The Ave Maria of this Mass can be had for Four 

Voices, with the Ingressus Angelus. is. 3d. 
Recordare. Oratio Jeremiae Prophetse. is. 
Ne projicias me a facie Tua. Motett for Four Voices. 

(T.B.) IS. 3d. ^ 
Benediction Service, with 36 Litanies. 6s. 
Oratory Hyinnsi* 2 vols., Ss. 
Regina Coeli. Motett for four Voices. 3s. ; vocal 

arrangement, is. 
Twelve Latin Hymns, for Vespets, &c. 2s. 

Litanies. By Rev. J. McCarthy, is. 3d. 
Six Litany Chants. By F. Leslie. 6d. 
Ave Maria. By T. Haydn Waud. is. 6d. 
Fr. Faber's Hymns. Various, gd. each. 
Portfolio. With a patent metallic back. 3s. 

A separate Catalogue of FOREIGN Books, Educa*» 
tional Books, Books for the Library or for 
Prizes, supplied ; also a Catalogue of School 
and General Stationery, a Catalogue of Second- 
hand Books, and a Catalogue of Crucifixes and 
other Religious Articles* 
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